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MOURNING PARENTS. 


T H E following Hymn, occaſioned by the 


Death of a very engaging Child, was intended to 
be once read on that mournful Occaſion, and 
then thrown aſide as waſte Paper. But as ſome 
Copies were deſired it was in Tranſcribiog 
much enlarged. The Preſs was therefore employed 
to ſave Trouble, and that Time which muſt be 
appropriated to a very different Purpoſe. This 


is noticed to prevent the Imputation of Vanity. 
The few Copies printed are at the Service of 


truly ſerious Parents, and none elſe. To ſuch, 
a ſuitable, though ſmall and inconſiderable Mite 
cannot be unwelcome. 


Children are the gracious Gifts of Gov, 
Gen. xxxiii. 5, and to be joyfally received from 

his Hands, 1 Sam. i. 22. Chap. ii. 1, 2. and to 
be early dedicated to him, 1 Sam. i. 23, 24. and 
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to be freely reſigned at his Command, Gen. xxii. 
2. yet when taken from us, in the Language of 
Scripture, Ja. xlix. 15. Gen. xxxvil. 34, 35. and 
Scripture Examples, Fer. xxxi. 15, it is a very 
deep Affliction. Great Wiſdom is required to 
moderate our Sorrow from pious Principles, 
Pſalm cxlii. 1, 2, and to beware of earthly 
Motives, Jer. v. 3. True devotional Reſigna- 
tion is no eaſy Attainment. 


Surrounded as I am at this Moment with 
Family Bleſſings, and in the Enjoyment of do- 
meſtic Comforts, my Deſire is to be in a waiting 
Poſture. Numerous Diſorders occaſionally re- 

mind us of our Duty, and kindly whiſper, Set 

our Afﬀettions on Things above, not on Things be- 

low. Under every bereaving Stroke, 1 hope, 
amongſt many others, to make the following ſub- 
joined Portions of ſacred Scripture my beſt Coun- 
ſels, and I doubt not they will be found 
PRECIOUS to all Perſons who will ſeriouſly peruſe 
them, 


The Death of Infants univerſally conſidered 
at once ſtrikes us with melancholy Awe and deep 
Aſtoniſhment. The laſt Exertion (known to us) 
of creating Power, the finiſhing Wonder that 
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compleats the Glory of Creation below born 
for an Hour, and born into a World, richly 
furniſhed and overlaid with radiant Glories made 
for its Necho, for a momentary Viſit. - 


It appears by the beſt Accounts publiſhed, that 
{wo out of four born and nurſed in London die 
under three Years of Age.—Extend the Calcula- 
tion to England, — to Europe, — to the four 
Quarters of the Globe. — Alas! how many 
Millions of Infants on the Face of the Earth are 
annually given to their Mothers joyful Arms to 
be nurſed with tender Anxiety for a few Days or 
Months, and then with Maternal Tears to be ac- 
companied to the Grave. 


If to the Millions of inne that die in one 
Year, we add the Calculation of 1772 Years, 
and go back only to the Days of our Saviour, 
Figures and Numbers would Fail us. 


Are theſe 6 in vain? 1 their Bodies 
anſwering to the Plan of infinite Wiſdom, and 
their Souls the Work manſhip of the Almighty 
„ A dim Spark of himſelf,“ of more Value than 
Ten thouſand Worlds, and that muſt exiſt as long 
as their Creator, are theſe ſent into our World 
in vain? No: doubtleſs they are born to repleniſn 


1 


N 1] 


the Paradiſe above. — Happy Infants, that never 


wilfully broke the Commandments of their Gop !- 


That never yielded to the Tempter! That never 
ſinned after the Similitude of Adam ! Let 
© born corrupted Creatures, —whoſe Natures are 
« Enmity againſt Gop,—poſ-ſling every Abomi- 
nation, not indeed in their Maturity, but which 
© have already taken root to bring forth Fruit 
« unto Death,” Rom. vi. 23. for © who can bring 


« aclean Thing out of an unclean ?” Fob xiv. 4. 


This melancholy Truth is as plainly revealed in 


Revelation, as our Original, —as obvious to our 
Eyes and Underftanding as their Exiſtence, — 


A Truth as clear as that they are capable of Pain, 
Diſeaſe, and Death. — This to remove, and procure 
their Sanctification and Salvation, I doubt nor, 
(as the Scriptures no where forbid the Concluſion) 
was the great Object of Eternal Love, and a 

glorious Part of the Grand Deſign of our Saviour's 
coming into the World, and fully accompliſhed 
by his Death and Reſurrection. 


Who can read thoſe precious Words, . Suffer 
« little Children to come unto me;“ and,. He 
took them up in his Arms and bleſſed them:“ 
compared with Matibew xviii, 6, 10, without 
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ſhedding Tears of Joy on thoſe ſacred Texts; 
and looking forward for the full Illuſtration and 
Accomplifhment of his Love, to the great Day, 
when e the Dead, ſmall and great, ſhall ſtand 
before Gop.” Rev. xx. 12. 


A ſerious Survey of the Generations of Men 
grown to Maturity, and of Infants that barely 
open their Eyes on this ſinful State, and then 
draw back, and are hid in the Grave from its 
polluting Scenes, often lead my Thoughts for- 
ward to the Cloſe of that tremendous Day, when 
„Go, ye curſed ;* and, «© Come, ye bleſſed;“ 
ſhall divide for ever the Deſcendents of Adam.— — 
Amongſt the latter what a vaſt and glorious 
Majority of Infants from this World may we 
not conclude will accompany their Redeemer 
and Judge of all to his Throne in the upper 
Heaven to dwell for ever with e Angels and 
* the Spirits of juſt Men made perfect;“ to fill 
the Manſions of Eternal Love, and join the grand 
Chcir in the Paradiſe of Gop ? 


Parents, in whoſe Hearts is the Fear of Goo, 
and who by early Baptiſm and daily Prayer de- 
dicate. their Children to him, ought humbly to 
conclude that all of them that die in their Infantile 
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E 
State are perfectly happy in the Preſence of the 
great Father of Spirits: and for ſuch Parents to 
entertain a cruel Doubt to the contrary, even for a 
Moment, is at beſt to reject the Comfort, and 
boldly to Sin againſt the Hope of the Goſpel. 
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N 15 gone Ere Morning Light 
Ill turn the Subject o'er ; 


Spontaneous Midnight-Thoughts I'll write *, 
And Gop's great Name adore. 


Pſalm xcix. 3. Job viii. 12. 


II. 
O whither fled ? Strong Faith can tell, 
And Gop's good Word diſclole ; 
With precious Truths my Soul would dwell, 
And find a ſweet Repole. 
Eccleſ. xii. 7. Rom, iv. 20. Pſalm . 19. 


. | III. 
PII ſearch the Volume of his Mind, 
Where Love and Grace abound, 
And charge my Soul to lie reſign'd, 
And heal the painful Wound. 
John v. 39. Jer. xvii. 17. Pſalm 8 


® Theſe ws x were penned late the ink Wali the 
the Child died. 


IV. 
There Springs of Conſolation riſe, 
To humble Souls oppreſt: 
My mournful Search He'll not deſpiſe, 
But eaſe my troubled Breaſt. 


John iv. 14. Pſalm cxix. 92, 
Pſalm Ixxvii. 6, Pſalm cii. 17. 
V. 


Come, Sympathy, with all thy Train 
Of Heart-bereaving Woe, 

And help me ſhare a Parent's Pain, 

W hich none but Parents know. 


Zech. xii. 10, Gen. xxxvii. 34, 35. 

Amos vili. 10. Jer. xxxi. 15. 

2 Sam. xii. 16. 2 Sam. xviii. 33. 
VI. 


Nor Grave and Good, nor Learn'd and Wiſe, 
Can bear their Spirits up; 
For thoſe alone can ſympathize 
Who drink the bitter Cup. 
Job xvi. 2. 
VII. 


Death ſeiz'd the ſweeteſt lovelieſt Frame 
That Nature ever gave; 

To wound afreſh a choſen Name, 
Death gave the open Grave *. 
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„Two Sons, the Eldeſt and Youngeſt, belonging to the 
Perſon who wrote this, died of the Small Pox, in the ſame 
Month about nine Years ago, 


wich > © Sr NS WET * _ r 
1 - „ ONE ON RY 
> St ore AE? 1 ABR A hs 


S Bhi prep. * * 
Nee n BEE War 3 5 Se ei 48 I 
C Tot ee ee 


8 I 
VIII. 


Ere Grief had flow*d three mournful Weeks, 


(For Tears no Laws obey) 
Sorrows afreſh pour down my Checks ; 
My EL p Est torn away. 


IX, 
He liv'd few Years to charm thoſe Eyes 
That ſaw the beauteous Boy : 


And Strangers gaz'd with ſweet Surprize, 


And gave his Parents Joy. 


X, 
The Cadence of his charming Voice 
Still vibrates in my Ears: 
Parents that make a partial Choice 
Will melt their Eyes to Tears. 


Gen. xxxvii. 3==34s 35. 


XI. 


But O, to recolle& his Talk ! 
Could Nature bear the Smart, 

In yonder Garden, yonder Walk, 
Would pierce a Pharaoh's Heart. 


XII. 


His pointed Queſtions ſtruck my Mind 


With Wonder and Surprize, 1 
My buſy Thoughts, ah! how unkind ? 
Preſent him to my Eyes. 


6 
XIII. 


Rooms, Seats, Time, Place, in conteſt vie, 


To whiſper his lov'd Name “: 
But Coward-like, away I fly 
Nor think myſelf to blame. 


XV. 
His Soul, intent on better Things 
Than Earth can e'er ſupply, 


Mounted too ſoon on Seraphs Wings 
For Scenes beyond the Sky. 


XV. 


Theſe Babes at Death I may forget: 


No, —let me that recall; 
In hopes beyond the Grave to meet, 
Where Gopb is All and All. 


Epbheſ. . . 


XVI. 


But why ſhould Parents dare complain, 


Or with the Pfalmiſt cry, 
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« Lok D! haſt thou made our Race in vain, 


And only born to die?“ 
Pſalm Ixxxix. 47: 


7 Referring to thoſe Places where he had moſt Opportony 


to delight himſelf with the Child. 
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XVII. 


Thus runs the Tranſcript of his Will, 
And Promiſes in part, | 

Of old, which bid my Soul be till, 
And calm'd my troubled Heart “. 


XVIII. 


To Gop all ſov'reign Pow'rs belong, 
His Purpoſe to fulfil; 

To ſave or kill his Arm is ſtrong, 
Who dares diſpute his Will? 


Pſalm Ixvi. 7. Deut xxxii. 39- 
Ifa. Ixiv. 8. 1 Sam. ii. 6. 
XIX. 


His Arms omnipotent ſuſtain 


The Keys of Life and Death; 


«© ALL SOULS ARE His:” Then why complain, 
When he reſumes their Breath ? 


Rev. iii. 7. Ezek. xvili. 4. 
XX. 
Ere Earth was form'd, or Time began, 
Eternal Counſels drew, 


Through ev'ry Age, the Race of Men, 


And all their Infants knew. 


Epheſ. i. 11. Sen. i. 26, 27. 4 
Dan. iv. 35. ps 


—_——  — 
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« When the two children beſorementioned died. 
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XXI. 
InranTs, that make ſhort Viſits here, 
Of Years, or Months, or Days, 


Are Objects of a Sa vioun's Care, 
And form'd to ſhout his Praiſe. 


XXII. 


By Faith your Infants joy ful bring 
To his kind Arms of Love; 


Of ſuch are form'd the Choirs that ſing 


Redeeming Grace above. 
XXIII. 


He gave the Pledge, the Earneſt gave. 


When reſident below: 


The Voice that calls, has Pow'r to ſave, 


And heav*nly Bliſs beſtow. 
John xi. 43, 44 Heb. vii. 25, Luke xxiii. 43. 
XXIV. 
O mark the Period : Infants throng, 
And round their SA vIOuR preſs: 


To them His Looks or Love belong, 
And folding Arms to bleſs, 


Matt. xix. 13. Mark x. 13. 
XXV. 


He call'd the Children: Hear his Voice, 


And bring them to his Throne: 
In his rich Promiſes rejoice, 
And truſt his Grace alone. 


Luke xviii. 16. 


XXVI. 
Infants he call'd: Your Babes reſign, 
And let your Souls be ſtill: 
Nor dare one Moment to repine, 
At his moſt righteous Will: 
Rev. iv. 11. Pſalm xlvi. 10. 
Dan. iv. 35. 
XXVII. 
He ſooł them up: What Words are theſe, 
For Parents firm Repoſe? _ | 
Rebuking Friends his Heart diſpleaſe, 
And thoſe that' hurt are Foes. 
Matt. xvili. 6, . Mark x. 14, 16. 


XXVII. 
He took them up: Let Angels tell 
With what divine Delight ; ; 
Archangels round his Throne that dwell ; 
FoR THEY BEHELD THE SIGHT. 


EP XXIX. 
He look them up; Let Nations know, 
And Ages yet to come: 


His Hands will Bleſſings ſtill beſtow, 
Till all are gather'd Home. 


Ifa. xlv. 22. | | 
1 

He took them up: Let Parents hear, gi 5 
Nor doubt his Love and Grace, 


By Prayer leave them free "on: Feu N Ea 


I bis divine Embrace. 
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XXXI. 
He took them up: Let Parents read, 
And wipe their Sorrows dry : 
As Interceſſor he will plead 
For Thoſe that early die, 


XXXII. 
For Theſe whoſe Parents, glad of Heart, 
Quick to his Word repair, 
The Symbols of his Grace impart, 
By Faith and ſolemn Pray'r. 


XXXIII. 


BapTIs MAL Hops the Cov'nant trace: 
Thoſe Bleſſings, how divine! 

BaPTISMAL Vows to his Embrace 
With Joy the Babes reſign. 


XXXIV. 


How ſweet to recolle& thoſe Hours! 
How ſacred the Employ ! 
Parental Souls united Pow'rs 
The ſolemn Act enjoy. 


XXXV, 


The Sign, the Seal, eternal Love 
On Infant- Babes beſtows;. - 
And Grace deſcending from above 


ln Cov'nant-Mercies flows. PIE 
XXXVI. The 


(ei 

XXXVI. 

The tender Babes beneath his Eye, 
Beneath the Symbol giv'n, 


Partake the Grace, ere bid to die, 
And dying mount to Heav'n. 


XXXVII. 


Hence ye Profane, whoſe Mirth and Wine 
Pollute the ſacred Rite, 

Who nc'er conceive the grand Deſign, 
In Forms and Feaſts delight. 


XXXVIII. 


But this Digreſſion leads me wide, 
Nor favours my Deſign; 

With Infants bleſs'd I would abide ; 
To them my Thoughts confine. 


XXXIX. 
Hoſannas thro* the Temple rung 
In uninſtructed Lays ; 
Infants and Babes Hoſannas ſung 
When Gov ordained Praiſe. 
Matt. xxi. 1 6 Pſalm viii. 2. 
Faint Semblance this, when they ſhall riſe, 
And ſanctify'd appear, 
In Temples far beyond the Skies, 
Io perfect Praiſes there. : 
Eccleſ. x11. 7. | * xvii. 24. Chap vii, 48. 
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XI.. 

Thoſe Manſions which his Love prepare, 
Your Infant Tribe ſhall fill: 
Infants poſſeſs the largeſt Share, 

For 'tis their FarRHER's Will “. 


John xix. 2, 3. 


XLII. 


Their Guardian Angels dwell on high, 
Before their FAT HEN's Face; 

On Wings of Love thoſe Cherubs fly 
With Meſfages of Grace. 


Dan. ix. 20—23z. Matt. xvili. 10. 


» * — 
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* This Obſervation, though perhaps but little noticed, to a 
reflecting Mind is at once confirmed, —Suppoſe 1,000,000 (to 
ſay) One Million of Souls are born in the largeſt Cities of 
the Univerſe in one Year, 400, ooo, of them may be computed 
to die under Seven, chiefly under Three Years of Age, ac- 
cording to the general Obfervations and Calculations of Lives 
and Deaths ; and from the Seventh Year their Annual De- 
creaſe muſt molt aſtoniſhingly leſſen the original Number, and 
leave a very inconſiderable Part to reach the Years of Ma- 
turity: and of thoſe that do attain it, our Savior tells us, but 
few comparatively walk in the narrow Way, and enter into the 
ſtrait Gate of Eternal Life, for he adds of the broad Way and 
ewide Gate of Eternal Death, many go in.thereat, This affecting 
Trauth on Sacied Record, none can disbelieve but Deiſts, 
and Atheiſts, for every Man of a ſober Underſtanding, of 
whatever Town, City or Kingdom, that believes in a Divine 
Being, and the Revelation of his Wil, muſt by his own Ob- 
ſervations approve and confirm it daily. Hence, wich all poſ- 
ſible Caution and Reverence, I conclude, the Majority of the 
Inhabitants of Heaven, redeemed from our World, died out 
of it in their Infantile State. Matth. vii. 13, 14. Luke xiii. 24. 
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XLIII. 
The ſacred Truſt ſecure they keep, 
And watch the precious Charge, 
Till Death ſhall cloſe their Eyes in Sleep, 
And their glad Souls enlarge. 


XLIV. 
Safely convey'd thro' Worlds of Light 
Their Spirits wing their Way 
To ſpend in infinite Delight | 
One everlaſting Day. 


Luke xvi. 22. 
XLV. | 
Their Songs ſhall echo thro? the Plains 
Of Heav'n's unbounded Space 
Shall ſing in everlaſting Strains 
His Coy! nant Love and Grace. 


. ee 


| XLVI. 
Great Gop, we own thy wry was, 
For thine is ev'ry Breath, 
To take our Objects of Deighe, 
And cloſe their Eyes in Death. 
Gen. ii 7. Iob xi. 10.—xxxiii. 4. | 
XLVII. | 


While Faith on Cov'nant-Love relies, 
O Thou, who gav'ſt them Birth, 
Indulge parental ſtreaming Eyes, 
For Jzsvs wept on Earth. 
Acts xvii. 25. Luke xix. 41. 
John xi. 35. B 2 „ 
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XLVIII. 
May not our Paſſions mourn their Woe, 
When not rebellious found? 


From Tears full Fountains Streams will flow, 
At Nature's deepeſt Wound. 


| XLIX. 5 
Tho' Nature ſighs in mournful Strain, 
To view thoſe Comforts dead, 


Yer, Lok p, our Souls would not complain: 
EMMaNnuEL's Tears were ſhed, 


L. 
At Death His ſympathy was ſhown . 
To calm offending [Fears z 
On Record, ſtill we hear his Groan, 
And view deſcending Tears. 
John xi. 33, 38%. | Iſaiah Ixiii. q. 
. 5 80 
When Lazarus dy'd, EuMANUEL's Eyes 
Pour'd down the guſhing Pain, 
Tho' well He knew he ſoon ſhould riſe, | 
And viſit Earth again. | 


John xi. 33, FI 
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III. 
Jeruſalem his ſtreaming Grief 
Call'd down, ere yet t deſtroy” d: | 
From Tears the Patriarchs fought Relief 
For Objects long enjoy'd. 


Luke xix. 14. 2 Samuel xviii, 33. 
2 Kings viii. 11. Xi, 14. xxli. 19. Nehem. i. 4. 


LIII. 
They wept aloud beneath thy Stroke, 
Tho? half an Age poſſeſs'd 


The Bleſſing loſt, and murm'ring ſpoke, 
With parting Pangs oppreſs'd. 


Gen. xxxvii. gs, 2 Sam. xvili. 33. 
LIV. 

Fond Paſſions to this Life belong, 

When felt, the keeneſt Smart: 


Haſt thou ſorbid the Mourners Song, 
Faſt flowing from his Heart? 


LV. 


We retroſpect five Thouſand Years, 
And ſearch each ſacred Page, 
Thy Children there we find in Tears, 
Of ev'ry Tribe and Age. 
LW = 
This Scene is Woe: Friends die away; 
We loſe our Hearts Deſire: | 
Nature itſelf muſt ſoon decay, 
And Earth and Time expire, 
LVII. 
 Condemn us not, when ſunk ſo low, 
Loth from the Grave to move ; 
For there our Hopes wou'd upward go, 


And contemplate thy Love. 
231m. iii. 32» 
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LVIII. 


Amidſt deep Sorrows, holy Joy 
Their happier State ſhall trace; 


Oft meditate their ſweet Employ, 


And hymn Redeeming Grace. 
LIX. 


When by thy great Creating Power, 


Thoſe Bleſſings were beſtow'd, 
To Thee in that rejoicing Hour 
Our Adorations flow'd. | 


LX. 


We took them from thy gracious Hand, 
As Bleſſings only lent; 

And, till recall'd by thy Command, 
Sweet Moments have been ſpent. 


LAT 


In humble Duty at thy Feet, 

Were not our Hearts ſincere, 
We meant thy Bleſſing, Lox p, to meet; 
Did we not find it there ? 


LXII. 


When living, oft in Faith's Embrace, 
Beneath thine Eye alone, 

We wreſtled for thy ſpecial Grace, 
And left them at thy Throne, 


_ ——— Me - 
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LXIII. 
Turn'd o'er the Volume of thy Love, 
To plead each Promiſe there ; 
For ſaving Bleſſings from Above, 
With rev'rend Awe and Fear. 


Daniel vi. 7. 


LXIV. 
Thoſe ancient Promiſes of Grace, 
With Tears of Joy we read; 
And later Goſpel Bleſſings tr ace, 
And for our Children plead. 


Gen. Wii. 7, 1. Rom. iv. 16. 
Jerem. xxxi. & xxxkiii. Acts ii. 39. 


LXV. 

Theſe ſacred Seaſons, when alone, 
Secure from human Sight, 

By far the ſweeteſt Time has known, 
And yield the beſt Delight. 
LXVI. 

Our Duty ended, we reſign 
The Bleſſings thou haſt giv*n ; 

Surrender'd up to Love Divine, 
To dwell with Thee in Heav'n. 

1 LXVII. 

Thy Will be done, moſt gracious Gop; 

Thy Love is ſtill the ſame: 

Submiſſive we wou'd kiſs the Rod, 

And bleſs thine holy Name. 
Mich. vi. 9. Job 1. 21. 

B 4 4 
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LXVIII. 


Sweet Viſitants !—And are they bleſs'd, 
Who here no more delight, | 

And in their Savior's Image dreſs'd, 
Amongſt the Sons of Light ? 


Feb. xii. 22, 23, Phil. iti. 21, Job xxxviii. 


LXIX. 


Then be my Eyes for ever dry, 

My Heart for ever ſtill; 

Nor ſhall my Boſom know a Sigh, 
Rejoicing in his Will. 


2 Sam. xii. 23. Iſa. Ixiv. 5. 


„ 


O could I mount and take a View 
Of their Divine Employ, 

How ſhou'd I long to bid Adieu 

To Earth, Re, | ſhare their Joy ? 


Rev. vil. ix. ver. 16, 17. 2 Cor. xii. 4. 


LXXI. 


Their Souls enlarg'd, and freed from Sin, 
In thoſe bleſs'd Realms above, 
Drink intellectual Pleaſures in, 
And banquet on his Love. 
Rev. vii, 15, 16, 17, 


2 
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LXXII. 


Their Gop and Savior they adore, 
In Tranſports long to laſt ; 
: And ſing the Glories of his Pow'r, 
i And Myſteries of his Grace. 
: Rev. v. 9. 


LXXIII. 
Thro* countleſs Vears' eternal Round, 
When Time, when Nature dics, 


Their Souls in Raptures will be found, 
From glorious Scenes that riſe. 


LXXIV. 
Here pauſe, my Soul, - with ſolemn Dread, 
Bid Life's vain Mirtb Adieu; 
The Path to Heav'n with Caution tread, 
And Wiſdom's Ways purſue. 


Prov. iii. 17. Prov. iv. 23. 
LXXV. 


They ſing above Shall Babes conſpire 

To ſhout their Savior's Praiſe, 

While Parents, Slaves to vain Deſire, 
In Folly waſte their Days? X 


LXXVI. 


They ſing above: :—Shall I below, 
In Folly's Maze be found; 

So lately made to undergo : 
A Heart-bereaving Wound! | 


— — 02 
: 
— 
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LXXVII. 
They ſing above: — Shall I decline 
The ſacred, ſweet Employ; 


No: Rather ev'ry Tie reſign 


To Earth and earthly Joy. 


LXXVIII. 


They ſing above -O may my Soul 
In Contemplation riſe ! 

The Love of ſenſual Joys controul, 
For Joys beyond the Skies. 


LXXIX. 


They ſing above :—And thus ſhall prove 


Sweet Monitors to me; 
Theſe Babes ſhall animate my "py 


For Thee, my Gop ! for Thee. 


LXXX. 
Hark ! how their Songs of Triumph ring; 
If aught on Earth they know, 
While in immortal Strains they ſing, 
They think of us below. 


| Luke xvi. 27, 28. Job xiv. 21. 
LXXXI. 
Their Parents beckon, mark it well, 
From thoſe bleſs'd Seats above 


Prepare, prepare with us to dwell, 
In Worlds of Light and Love. 


190 
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LXXXII. 
What if, when the cold Arms of Death 
(That Time above is known) 


Shall ſeize this Frame, demand my Breath, 
And call me to his Throne, 


Job xiv. 5. Pſalm xxxi. 15. Eecleſ. xii. 7. 


LXXXIII. 


Should there my Spirit trembling ſtand, 
Beneath th' Almighty's Frown, 
And wait the Vengeance of his Hand, 
In Hell to ſink me down. 


EXXXIV. 


The Book of Heaven's Records appear 
Conſcience confirms the Whole; 

And Anguiſh, Terror, endleſs Fear, 
Seize my diſtracted Sou. 


Dan. vii. 10. Rev. vi. 16, 17. Rev. xx. 12. 


LXXXV. 


WhatRecords theſe ! Engraven ſtand 
Life's Actions in one View; 
The Work of the Almighty' J Hand, 

To prove his Word is true. 
Eccles. xii. 14. 


a £7 


LXXXVI. 
What Records theſe! Nor the leaſt Crime 
Amongſt the Sons of Men, 0 


Nor guilty Word, nor Thought, in Time, 
Eſcape th* eternal Pen. 
Matt. xii. 36. 


LXXXVII. 


The Soul's vaſt Pow'rs, all Thought, all Eye, 
Shall inftantaneous know 
My countleſs Sins; nor one deny; 


But dread impending Woe. 


LXXXVIII. 
Sins long forgot in Life's Career, 
Now ſtript of falfe Diſguiſe, 


On the ſe fure Records ALL appear 
To my aſtoniſh'd Eyes. 


EXXXIX. 


Theſe Babes draw near in Robes of Light, 
And Crowns adorn their Head, 

But I decline the dazling Sight, 

And all its Glories dread, 


XC. 


A tranſient Glance ſurveys their State, 
| More bleſs'd than Tongue can tell; 
So Dives view'd the Patriarch's Seat 
From his Abode in Hell. 


Luke xvi. 23. 


( 29 ) 
__ _ XCT. | 
Their Eyes behold my guilty Soul ERS f * 
Down- caſt with pale Deſpair; 09 


No Blood to cleanſe, to make it whole ; 
To ſave, no Savior there. 


XCII. 
Time's Moments fled, the Seaſon o'er, 
Heav'ns Millions cannot ſave: 
Mercy's ſweet Sound is heard no more 
Beyond the ſilent Grave. 
Pſal. vi. 8. Matt. xxv. 41. 
Acts xiii. 41. | 
XCIII. 6 1 
Forth from the Throne a Voice is heard, 
Which Infant Choirs ſhall hear: 
« Parents that long deſpis'd my Word, 
«© I doom to black Deſpair. 
| XCIV. 
« Tormentors, ſeize your guilty Prey; 
« Arm'd with avenging Pow'r: 
« Bear them, ye Spirits, far away; 
« To ſee my Face no more. 
Matth. xxil, 13. & xXxV. 41, 46. 2 Theſf i. g. 
3 | 
This Sentence from the Judge of all, 
In Thought to realize, 


Strikes through my Soul :—l proſtrate fall, 
And melt my ſtreaming Eyes. 
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XCVI. 


What then beneath his Frown above, 
Not all Heav'ns Hoſt can tel! 
The TERRORS of that dread. Remove 

Far from His Smiles to Hell. 


XCVII. 
Surrounding Choirs their Harps prepare; 
My Children, near in Blood, 
Will join, as they the Sentence hear, 
To m their Weh Gon. 


XCVIIL 


Their ſolemn Sounds, with Juſtice cloſe; 
His Laws their ſole Delight: 

Parents, if found the Sa viok's Foes, 
Should flee his bliſsful Sight. 


Pſalm ciii. 20. e 
XCIX. 
Parents and Children-Seraphs join 
To praiſe his Word and Will, 
That Souls unholy ſhould remain 
Unholy, filthy ſtill. 
Rev. xxii. 1. 
. VO. 


Their Souls abate not Heav'n's high Joy, 
Nor Songs in Bliſs ſuſpend z _ 


Perfection cannot know Alloy, 


Nor Grief to Heav'n extend. 


7 
2 
© 
Þ 
A 


CE. - 


The Soul condemn'd, debarr'd the Sight, 


Down dreadful muſt deſcend 
To Darkneſs and Eternal Night 
In Torments without End: 


Jude 1, 13. Rev. xiv. 10, 11 


ci. 
Where keen Reflections will recall 
The Loſs of Seaſons giv'n, 


The Loſs of Hope, the Loſs of all 
The endleſs Joys of Heav'n! 


Luke xvi. 23. 


ill. 


Reflections fill the guilty Soul; 
Remembrance how ſevere! 


No Scene that can one Thought controul, 
Or grant a Reſpite there. 


The Guilt of Sin, with new Surpriſe, 
New Anguiſh, and new Curſe, 


From Scenes in Hell perpetual riſe, 
To make the Torment. worſe. 


1 
Millions of Vears roll off in vain 

To mitigate its Woe, 

Millions of Millions more in Pain 


The paux xD Soul muſt know. 


Mark ix. 48. 


0 
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CVI. 
MitLtions, Eternal M ILLIONS more, 
Still burn the quenchleſs Fire; 
Nor Wrath abate avenging Pow'r, 
Nor can the Soul expire. 


Mark Ix, 6 | Rev. xiv. 11. 12 


CVI. 


Such the Demerit due to Sin, 
Guilt on the Conſcience lies, 
Conſcience accuſing raves within, 

The Worm which never dies. | 


5 


Cviu. 


117722 


# — 


A vert this Doom, moſt gracious Lor, 


I to thy Throne repair, 
Amid thy Smiles or chaſt'ning Rod, 
To ſeek thy Mercy there. 


Awake theſe Terrors in my Breaſt, 
In ev'ry tempting, Hour: 
Or on my Soul thy Love impreſs 
By ſweet reſtraining Poy' r. 

12 
Conquer the Strength of inbred Sin, 
And all my Guilt remove; 
Thy Influence grant to rule within, 
And fix on thee my Love. 


O be 


CXI. 
O be my Guibt | to thine Abode, 
My Heart 'and Soul command ; 
Nor let me once forſake the Road 
That leads to thy right Hand. 
. 
Fain would my Soul thy Carr obey, 
From Earth and Time to flee, 


And wing the wond'rous ſhining Way 
That leads to Bliſs and Thee. 


CXIII. 


Ox vo Divine CELESTIAL SHORE 
To sid or SIns FORG1vV*N, 


Or Sorrows, DEATH, AND Dancers 0'ER; | 


WITHIN THE GaTES Of HEav'n. 


cxiv. 


My Soul would there in tune be found 
For thy exalted Praiſe, 

In loftieſt Notes of ſweeteſt Sound 
A Soul redeem'd can raiſe. 


CXV. 
Methinks, with ſhining Choirs that ling 
The Savior's Death above. 
My Soul wou'd tune che higheſt String, 
The higheſt Note of Love. 


( 


CXVI. 
To ſing of Mercies from our Birth, 
| Through Time's precarious Days, 
1 My Tongue, of all the Sons of Earth, 
| Would far excel in Praiſe. 


l CXVII, 

| Preſerving Mercies to recount, 

1 My flowing Numbers would ſurmount, 
And joyful Notes ſupply. 


CXVIIL 


To ſing of Guardian Pow'r below, 
With Saints ian Heav'nly Light, 
How wou'd my ardent Spirit glow 
Superior in Delight! 
CXIX. 
Kept by thy Pow'r, O glorious Theme 
Be this my ſweet Employ, 


In one Divine Celeſtial Hymn 
Of everlaſting Joy. 


Dan. xxxii. 10. 1 Pet. i. 5. 


l To tune the HARP of ſweeteſt Sounds o2 Re 
| . forbearing g Love ; Ts Np 1 "ns 
| Beneath my Touckt the HARP refoantds* © 

'1 Harmonious thro' the Grove. 
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EXX1. 
To lead Heav*ns'fweet Ms | 
Of num'rous Sins forgiv'n, e bib ale 


To me the Higfieſt Strat . 
That can be ſung! in Feavh. 
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CXXII. 


But O, to join, th' Eternal Praiſe 
Of Millions round thy Throtſe, 
Vet there my Soul would ſtrive ty raiſe 5 
One grateful" Song en m—_— 


# 
a 
- 
4 


Thus wou'd my Sbul at Times ſurvey 
Her Hopes of Joys on high, 

By Cuſtom half forſake her Clay, 
And 1 learn tu die, | 


1s vo 95 CXXIV. 5 LYM 
Methioks, RENT 1 ſhould behold” 


My ParENTS rob'd i in White, 
With STARRY Crowns of radiant Geld. 


J 0 ee as _ 10 4; 05 


CXXVY. 
As Heralds, Shad Soul from Time, . 
_- From-cumb'rous Fleſh ſet free, 
My Faruk; mid his Joys ſublime, 


art Eyes of Long on ms. . "WM 


AT Ee Sy N r W * 
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CXXVI. 
We gaze till Rapture's holy Flame 
Our kindred Souls poſſeſs; 


For Spirits know each other's Name | 
In Realms of endleſs Bliſs. 


1 Matth. xvii. 2. 5 "Lake xvi. a3. 
| CXXVII, 

1 To hear my Father 4 Welcome” ſay, 

1 « My Son, from Earth, and Night, 


| « To Heav'n, to uncreated Day, | 
ij To infinite Delight.” 5 


1 4 CxxviI. 

My joyful Soul wou'd quick reply, 
| „ Your Counſels taught below, .. . _ 
« Thoſe Counſels, when about to Die, 12511 

„ Impreſs'd in parting Wor: * Had molly 

| C xxx. 

| « On my fond Heart their laſting Pow'r, 

j And check'd. my youthful: Feet, FE 
| «© And chear'd my Hopes through ev'ry. Hour 

\ „With you in Bliſs to meet.“ 1 


« AA 17 4 
9 + 3 


—_ 


0 Referring to one of the moſt affecting Scenes of Nimes 


never by thoſe then preſent to be forgotten: My Father, about 
two Hours before he died called for his Children to attend at 


his Bedfide : they obey'd-—After a moſt fervent; heart melting 


Prayer with them, He gave them 4 perſonal and ſolemn Charge, 


—then added, © Now my Work is done: Children farewell.” 
We, diſſolv'd in Tears, withdrew. — He ſoon after reſted on his 


Pillow, and without a Sigh, without a Groan, breathed his 
laft, 


( 37: ): 
8 


I'll tell Him iy my filial l 
Oft view'd the Path he trod; 
Then through his dear Example rove, 


That led my "TI MEND 


s JF 7 


We join in Union from to CG. 
Our Gop, who Counſels bleſsd, eng 

Whoſe guiding Eye watch'd o'er my Days, 

Aud all my Paths polleſ'd, 


CxxxlI. hi 
My Children, *mid, their ſyget Employ, 
Haſte thro? Celeſtial Space. 


With welcome Greetings, Love, and Joy, 
To meet my fond nine. 5 


cxxxIII. 


Their Souls f in Heav'nly Phraſes tell, 
For well their Souls muſt know, ; 

What Wonders in his Preſence dwell, 
Unſeen, unknown below, Ss 


CXXXIV. 


Beneath the Throne, eee ſay, | 
Ts there fo ſweet a Sigiilt © 
In Heav'n as your: bright "wi ſurvey, | 1 
When kindred. Souls unite ?. | 0: 


- Fe '\ 
— 140 
. 
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| CXXXV. 
if O glorious Scene, divine Embrace, 
Embracing All adore:: wor ws oy 1 
They meet to praiſe Redeeming Graco * 10 
They meet to part no-more-'. +! og 
1 A 
1 Their holy Greetings, O how pure 


ö Their Raptures who can tell! 
| | In Heav'n, of heavenly Blifs ſecure ; * F 81 Nie N 
1 Redeem” d and ſav'd from Hell. IP, 
(| N. B. The Child mentioned i in the fiſt Ver ate this Life 
the 17th of February, 172 His only furviving Siſter, then 
in perfect Health, was buried i in the ſame Grave, April the 
| 3d "TAL. | 
1 Hennen 5 
j To POS 3 Sehe, dla ford Tears, [1 
| | Alas! haw vain to try; TB 25 1217. 
{| Freſh Cauſe for new diſtrating: . 164 
| My Midnight Taſk defy. 


„„ 

One Child ſurviv'd: But beben eb, 81 

A ſingle choice Delight; 2 8 ee | w_ 

With * their Sun goes J . at Noon, 0 7 
And all the reſt is Night. R 


CXXXIX. 
She ſicken'd ſoon : -in melting Phraſe 41182117 | 
Spoke of her Brother's:Death-p4) of <2 4 7 
Ere Grief had number'd fifty Nenn = Cats 
She too reſign'd her Brea. bak n 


The only Son and Daughter were N in the ſame Grave, 
Six Weeks to a Pay. ** each other. 


g 
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CXL. / 
Now thro' the Houſe in penſive Gleom. 
Pale Anguiſh dwells alone; 


No prattling Tongue to charm each Room, 
And chear the mournful Groan, 


XII. 


No ſparkling Eyes to pleaſe the Sight, 
And bounding, Limbs to bleſs; 
In Parent Arms to:feek Delight, 
And round their Necks care. 


CXLII. 


No little Selves before them ſtand, 
Repeating Hymns Divine; 
With ſweeteſt Mien and graceful Hand, 


Pronouncing ev'ry Line. 
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EXT. 
No Ev'ning Chat, nd Morning Song, 


In young ambitious Years, 
To Others thoſe Delights belong, 
To Them bereaving Tear. 


. + QRLIV: 


No Hopes that thoſe ſweet blooming Youths 
Will tread the Road of Fame, 
In Paths of Honour, Virtue, Truth, 
Inſcribe their Parents Name, 
9 4 
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CXLV. 
Nor Parents Joy, nor Parents Praiſe, 
Nor Parents Love engage; 
Nor comfart Life's declining Days, 
Nor be the Prop of Age. 
CXLVI. 
Twin-Sorrows cloſe in Ambuſh lie; 
Their Footſteps who can know ? 


When leaſt ſuſpected often nigh E. 
To ſtamp a laſting Woe. 


CxLVII 
What now is felt, thro' Time has been 
With Objects held too dear; 


Life's Picture is a changing Scene, 
<« Severer for Severe.“ 


CXLVIII. 


Happy the Soul that ſoars above 
This dying Scene below ; 'Y 

There Objects of eternal: Lave 
Eternal Joys beſtow. _ 
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Mark X. 14—16. 

But when Ixsus ſaw it, He was mich diſpleaſed, 
and ſaid unto them, Suffer little. Children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not, for of ſuch is the 
Kingdom of Heaven: and He took them up in 
bis Arms, put bis Hands on them, and Bleſſed 
them *, 

1. | 
ARK! from the Word a gracious Sound! 
Parents with Joy attend, DET 
The Voice from Age to Age reſound, 
Till Life and Time ſhall end, 


IT. 


The Voice of JESUS, GOD of Love, 


The Savior when on Earth; 
»Tis He who rules the Worlds above, 


And gave your Children Birth. 
„ 
Suffer your Children, young in Years, 
To come to my Embrace; 
Forbid them not through anxious Fears, 
Sweet m of my Grace. 


N ; noh / 
of ſuch ( O 4 the -pretious. hee 
To prove the Bleſſings giv'n;) 
Of ſuch as meek and humble Youth, 
The choſen Heirs of Heav'n. -  :;: 


x 1 4 5 "© 1 


1 s 
&# af 4 


by” From the Words above 4 Sermon was preached after the 
Death of the 1 Child, on Wan of which EPR was 
penn'd. 10- 1699 (11907 eee 
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v. 
The SAviok's Arms with dear Careſs 
The Children held in View, 


In Token he will Infants bleſs, 
Ere call'd from Time and You. 


VI. 
He took them up: let Angels tell 
With what divine Delight ; 


Archangels round his Throne that dwell, 
For They beheld the Sight. 


VII. 


If but to touch his Garments heal'd, 
What muſt his Arms beſtow? 
The Bleſſings which his Love reveal'd, 

His Hands delight to ſhow. 


VIII. 


His Antient Counſels who can trace, _ 


Or fathom his Deſign ; * 
His Wiſdom, Juſtice, Love, and Grace, 
As boundleſs as Dine! | 17 


r L 5h hebe, 1 
By Him they drew their Infant-Breath; 


He claims them as his own: 


Wben back recall'd by early Death, 


He keeps them near his Throne. 


6991 


X. 


When countleſs Millions, ſmall and great, 
At Judgement ſhall appear; 

Prepare, and hope with Joy to meet 
Your happy Infants there, 


* 
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Jonn XIII. 5. 


Jeſus ſaid unto bim, What I do, Thou knoweſt 
not now ; but thou ſhalt know hereafter “. 


LET mourning Saints with Haſte repair, 
And ſearch the written Word; 
The Savior's Precepts joy to hear, 
And bleſs their Sov'reign Lob. 


II. 
Nor Man can tell, nor Angels know 
His deep myſterious Ways; 
The World to come thoſe Wonders ſhow, 
And claim eternal Praiſe. 
III. 


; 


What human Wiſdom cannot trace, 
The Savior deigngs to own 

In Heav'n, where Gop unvails his Face, 
Shall be completely known. 


IV. 


Here fix, my Heart, in calm Repoſe; 
And thou, my Soul, be till : 

With his Procedures humbly cloſe, 
And honour all his aan | 


From this Text, a Sermon was preached after the Death 


of the Daughter, April 19, 1772, this Hymn was written on 
the Occaſion, 


( 45 ) 
| V. 
Thro' Life's ſad Journey to the Grave, 
In our appointed Years, 


The beſt Companions we can have, 
Are humble Sighs and Tears. 


VI. 
Theſe check the Soul's fond earthly Love, | 
And ſolid Good beſtow ; 


They fix our Hearts and Hopes above, 
Not on vain Things below. 


VII. 


For murm'ring Thoughts Pl ſearch. my Breaſt, 5 
And chaſe them far away; | 


My Mind intent on ſolid Reſt, 
Would on thy Promiſe ſtay. 


VIII. 
If ca Scenes attend my Breath, 
'n welcome thy Decree ; 


And give my Soul in Life and Death, 
To Thee, my God, to Thee. 
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On the SMALL POX. 


Of which fatal Diſorder my Father, my two Sons, 
then my Eldeſt and Youngeſt, andthe Child laſt- 
mentioned, all died. | 


I. 


N Dearn' 5 Retinue oft we find 
One deſperate Woe, a Scourge deſign d. 


To human, Pride; for Beauty's Bloom 
Wich loathſome Sores infect the Room. 


II. 
Malignant Wo, for Dread of thee 
The deareſt Friend from Friend muſt La 


Patents and Children come not nigh ; 
Who nurſe in Love, embracing die, 


III. 


meien Wo! 'tis thy Delighht 
To ſpoil the deareſt Charms of Sight; 5 
Where kindred Love and Joys abound, 
Thy dreaded Footſteps nigh are found. 


IV. | 
Inſatiate Wo! the Grave's beſt Friend; 
Where will thy Spoils and Triumphs end ? 


Tho? countleſs Numbers thou haſt lain, 
Wide ſpreads thro' Earth thy cruel Reign. 
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V. 


Fatal Diſeaſe! who can withſtand 
The deep Impreſſions of thy Hand? 
The Olive-Branch and Olive-Tree, 
Both ſtripp'd and Blaſted are by thee. 


VI. 


Heav'n's Skill and Image form the Face; 
There Beauty ſmiles, and ev'ry Grace, 
To charm our Love; *tis Beauty's Seat, 

Where all the Loves and Graces meet, 


vt 
With what Delight at Times we gaze, 
To view their Rays, their mingled Blaze: 


Their living Luſtre Joys impart, 
To bleſs the Sight and charm the Heart. 


VIII. 


This ſad Deſpoiler of our Race, 

Oft ſhews his Envy on the Face; 
Beauties oppreſs'd, ſoft ſighing fly, 
And Darkneſs veils the brilliant Eye. 


IX. 


The ſoft ſmooth Cheek, where Virtue glows, 
To ſhed a Luſtre on the Roſe, 5 
Corrupted Bliſters ſpreading there 
Imprint their Wo, and pale Deſpair. 
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X. 
Tho? rich in Senſe and ſweet in Sound, 
To charm the Heart the Tongue is found : 

This dire Diſeaſe, his Point to gain, 


With grievous Sores bids Silence reign. 


XI. 


This Child of that foul Monſter, Sin, 
The Curſe and Plague of guilty Men, 
Flies thro* the World in queſt of Prey, 
To take the ſweeteſt Forms away. 


XII. 


My Father, Children, felt his Blow, 
To give my Heart a laſting Wo; 
So Paradiſe, with all its Store, 

When Satan came, was ſeen no more. 
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SUPPLEMENT 


WD NES DAY EVENIN G, Feb. 17s 1773.1 


This Day twelve Months the Child e in the 
firſt Verſe of this Book died. 


J. 
THIS Night one Tear is fled, 


Since Heart-felt Sighs and Tears 
Reluctant number'd with the Dead 


A Son in blooming Years. 


II. 


H E near the Throne above 

In Strains of heav'nly Lays, 

In ceaſeleſs Songs of holy Love 
Shouts his Redeemer's Praiſe 


HI. 


With kindred Souls before, 
And nearer Kindred ſince, 

Who early left this barren Shore, 
And fled from Fleſh and Senſe, 


. 
To Worlds of Light and Joy, 
Of everlaſting Reſt, 


Where Cherubs join in ſweet — 
With Angels ever bleſt. 
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V. 


Heav*n's Convoys wait on High 
To bear the ſweet Command, 
When Saints redeem'd are bid to Die, 
And leave this guilty Land, 


VI. 


On Wings of Love deſcend _ 
To watch the precious Charge, 


Within the Curtains cloſe attend, 
Till Death the Soul enlarge. 


VII. 


To Jesvs* dying Love 
Babes, Infants lead the Song; 
Infants the Manſions fill above, 
And round the Temple throng, 


VIII. 


Parents, come wipe your Tears, 
Reſume your praying Breath, 
Give to the Winds your Doubts and Fears, 
When Infants ſink in Death, 


IX. 


On ſuch, Heav*n's Care intent, 
Bleſs'd in the Savior's Choice, 

Angels, ere Death, are downward ſent, 

And in their Truſt rejoice, 


| Inviſible to Sight, 


They fill the mournful Place, 
To catch the Spirit in its Flight 
In their divine Embrace, 


XI. 


To ThESsE they came ere Death, 
The Tempter fled diſmay'd, 

They watch'd the Soul's departing Breath, 
And Jzesus' Charge obey' d. 


XII. 


Now freed from cumb'rous Clay, 
They led the upward Road, 

With holy Greetings wing'd the Way 
To their divine Abode, 


XIII. 


Far, FAR from Earth and Night, 

TO Worlds in Glory dreſs'd, 

Thro' ſtarry Worlds of ſhining Light, 
To Heav'n's Eternal Reſt. 


XIV. 


WzLcomME was heard within, 
When they Heav'n's Gates drew near: 
The Gates divide to let them in 
To fill their Manſions there. 

2 


4K 7 
XV. 
Wercome, the Convoy cry'd 
To Heav'n's Divine Employ : 
 Wzrcome, Angelic Ranks reply'd, 
And gave a Shout of Joy. _ 


XVI, 


Here Tranſports fill'd their Soul, 
They dropp'd celeſtial Wine, - 
To view the univerſal Whole, 
Its GREAT CREATOR ſing. 


XVII. 


With zew diſcerning Eye 
They look'd on ſinful Earth 
Their Joys one thankful Note ſupply, 
For THOSE who gave them Birth, 


XVIII. 


Then onward ſtretcht their Flight 
Through Heav'n's extenſive Space : | 
New Wonders feaſt their raviſh'd- Sight, 108 
New Glories All the Place. n 


XIX. 
New Choirs celeſtial ſing 
Their Welcome all the Way 


To Hrav'n's Abok' D ETERNAL Kino 
In uncreated Day. 
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Along the ſhining Road 
Still richer. Scenes abound, 


Till they beheld their Savios- Gop | 
With dazzling Glories crown'd. 
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They view'd the TRRONH on high, 
With new immortal Sight; 
Attracted by his Love, drew nigh 
In uncreated Light. 


XXII. 


His Lov who fills the Throne, 
THz ONE ETERNAL Gp, 
Around them his bright Glories ſhone, 
Fulſilling all his Wop. 


XXIII. 
The Line of their Deſcent, 


Of Jacos's choſen Seed, 5 
Drew near, on Cov? nant-I..ove intent, 


With Wings of ſwifteſt Speed. 


r. 
With Infant-choirs they raiſe 
Their new Immortal Breath, 
And tune their Notes t6 Jesus? Praiſe, 
To their RevetmMtr's' Death. © 
D 3 
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XXV. 


Theſe Infant-choirs how bleſs'd, 
All rang d by Love Divine; 
Mvglaps in IEsus' Image dreſs'd, 
In Jzsvs* Image ſhine. 


XXVI. 


Heav'n's Throne in view before, 
Archangels on their Right, 

PaRENTAL Choirs behind adore, 
And MarTyas grace the Sight. 


XXVII. 


The PATRIARCRHS fam'd of old, 
Adorn the glorious Scene; 
On circling Thrones, with Crowns of Gold, 

With ABRAHAM's Seat between. 
Rev. iv 4. 
XXVIII. 
The ProPhETs ſplendid ſhine, 
And high in Glory rife : 
AposTLESs, dreſo'd in Robes Divine, 
Attract Immortals Eyes. 


Rev. vi. 11, 7, 9. 


On XXIX. 
The Tribes of Yael near 
Their Thrones Celeſtial fill: 
Millions of Millions round appear, 
To wait Jenovan's Will. 
Matth. xix, 28. 
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XXX. 


From Ap Au's early Days 
ALL, ALL arriv'd above; 


La countleſs Millions join the Praiſe, 


And hymn Redeeming Love. 
XXXI. 


Hark ! how their Joys reſound 
In this Heav*n's favorite Song; 


Ten Thouſand Thouſand catch the Sound, 
And holy Notes prolong. 


XXXII. 


Loud Halleluiabs ring 
To Heav'n's remoteſt Bounds, 
Millions ſweet Halleluiabs ſing 
In rich Celeſtial Sounds. 


XXXIII. 
While our vain Hearts below 
In Paths of Folly ſtray, 


Nor love the Road our Feet ſhould go, 
Nor Gop's Commands obey. 


XXXIV. 


Great wou'd the Diff'rence be, 


Could both our States be ſeen, 
Their Souls from all Pollution free, 
While ours are Slaves to Sig. 
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XXXV. 


Heav'n's Glories feaſt their Mind, 
Earth's Follies ours employ : 
Their Thoughts how holy, how refin'd ! 

Ours ſunk in carnal Joy. 


XXXVI. 


Theirs are perpetual Praiſe, 
And Adorations paid : 
We ſcarce to Heav'n our Thoughts can raiſe, 
By Sin and Guilt diſmay'd. 


XXX VII. 


Their Souls vaſt Pow'rs how pure, 
Harmonious, full of Love:. 
Our Souls can ſinful Scenes endure, 

And ſeldom thence remove. 


XXXVIII. 


Lon p, change our wretched State, 
From Sin and Guilt refine, aff 

Our Hearts and Wills afreſh create 
To love thy Ways Divine. 


XXXIX. 


To Thee we lift our Eyes; 

O bleſs with holy Fear! 
Accept our daily Sacrifice, 

And make our Hearts ſincere. 


( 59 3 


XL; A 


Long as we live on Earth, 
Our Souls wou'd ſtrive to riſe 
Above the Senſe of carnal Mirth, 
To Joys beyond the Skies. 


XLI. 
When DRA removes us hence, 
May we and ours above 


In Heav'n eternal Bliſs commence, 
In Songs of endleſs Love. 
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Thoughts at the TABLE of the 
LORD. 


A Sacramental Hy Mn, 


I. 


(COME, true Repentance, down theſe Cheeks 
— In ſtreaming Sorrows flow; 


The Guilt of paſt revolved Weeks 
My contrite Soul wou'd know. 


II. 
Come, ſacred Loves, on ſwifteſt Wings, 
With Horz, and ſtrong DESI k, 


Come ſoar beyond created Things, 
In pure Devotion's Fire, 


III. 


To meet and welcome from above 
My Savior to this Place; 

Here to rehearſe his Dying Love, 

His rich forgiving Grace. 


| | IV. 
Come, Heav'n-born Fairtn, myſterious Pow'r ! 
Quick to his Croſs repair; 
Revolve his bleeding, dying Hour, 
His laſt ſtupend'ous Pra v's. 


V. 


« This Cup of Wrath, O Father, paſs: 
« Bur if 'tis not thy Will, 

Its utmoſt Dregs my Soul wou'd taſte, 
And all thy Love fulfil.” 


VI. 
Z What if that Cue contain'd my Guilt ? 
9 On this my Soul wou'd dwell; 
| O if for me his BLoop was fpilt, 
To ſave from WRATH and Herr, 


VII. 
How ſhou'd I love this ſacred Hour, 
To contemplate His Grace ? 
Prepare, O Gop, my ev'ry Pow'r 
To meet Thee in this Place, 


VIII. 


This Ba EAD his broken Body ſhows; 

This Winx his dying Love: 

Here full Forgiveneſs freely flows, 
And Jxsus ſmiles above. 


IX. 


Welcome this Bazap, let Weakneſs plead, 
Nor longer be afraid ; 
The /moking Flax and bruiſed Reed © | 
Shall know his heav 'nly Alp. | 
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This BREAPD can 1110 my ſinking Heart ; ; 
And when Temptations riſe, 

This BREAD by Fair can Strength impart, 
And furniſh full Supplies. 


XI. 


This BREAPD can dying Grace revive, 
Can raging Sin deſtroy ; 

Can keep my precious Hopzs alive, 
And fealt my Soul with Joy. 


XII. 


Welcome this B READ; here Hor E ſurveys 
His everlaſting Pow'r ; | | 
And here rejoicing feel its Riſe 
To bleſs this ſacred Hour, 


XIII. 


Nor BREAPD alone, this precious Cur, 
This Symbol, Sign; and Seal, 


Shall bear my fainting Spirits up, 
And all his Love reveal. 


XIV. 


Welcome this Cue | Now tremming Fears 
And Thoughts deſponding fle: 

Flow thankful down, my grateful Tears, 
For Jesvs dy'd. for me. | 
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XV. 


This Cup embracing to my Soul, 
JEsus, thy BLOOD apply 

To make my wounded Conſcience whole, 
And cleanſe and ſanctif rp. 


XVI. 


This Cup embracing FaiTH can trace 
Forgiveneſs large and free, 

From the full Fountain of thy Grace, 
And flowing down to me. 


XVII. 


This Cup embracing Fal r defies 
The Tempter's Rage and Power, 

From IJxsus' Faith can draw Supplies 
Againſt a trying Hour. 


XVII. 


This Cue embracing welcome Death, 
Death's Terrors, boaſted Sting; 

Strong Fa1TH can tune my dying Breath, 
And full Salvation ſing. 


XIX. 


Hence learn, my Soul, where Strength is found, 
Where Heav'nly Graces thrive; 

Where reigning Sins receive a Wound, 
And precious Hops revive. 


XX. 


My Soul attun'd in grateful Lays 

Would ſing Redeeming Love; a 
Wou'd emulate the Heav'nly Praiſe 

Of SAaIinTs arriv'd above. 
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'T E gracious Appointment of the Duty of 

Prayer, the glorious Privilege of Prayer, the 
abundant Encouragement to Prayer, and the in- 
eſtimable Bleſſings enjoyed by the Soul in and 
through Prayer, are mentioned in more than 
Tarte HunDRED PLAcEs in the Holy Scrip- 
tures. How unſpeakable the Mercy 


The greateſt Monarch, and the meaneſt Beggar 
in the Earth are on a poſitive Equality at the 
Throne of Grace, Acts x. 34. Of a truth, Gop 
is no Reſpefter of Perſons. The Beggar indeed 
has the beſt Plea, P/alm cxxxviii. 6. Though the 


Lorp be high, yet hath he reſpe3 unto the lawly : 
"nl ihe * be knowelh afar off. 


A 


(6 ) 


A Knowledge of the Languages, of Arts, and 
Sciences is not neceſſary unto Prayer. Solomon 
in his Wiſdom offered up a glorious Prayer at 
the Dedication of the Temple: 1 Kings viii.— 
and in Contraſt we read, Exod. vi. 5. I have heard 
the groanings of Iſrael. Pſal. xxxviii. 9. LoRD, 
all my deſires are before thee, and my groaning is 
not hid from thee. A Word, a Groan, a Wiſh, 
a Sigh, from the Heart, is acceptable Prayer. 
« O glorious Revelation, that opens ſuch Won- 


&« ders! O dreadful Revelation, if it opens them 
in vain!” 
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GoD iow his Throne of Grace on high 
Bows down his Ears to Sinners“ Cry : 

That God who form'd the human Ear, 

The Voice of humble Pray'r will hear. 


2 Kings xix. 16. 2 Chron. vii. 14, 15. Pfal. xciv. . 


Pſal. exvi. 1. xx. 6. Ia. Ixv. 24. P'ſal. Ixxxvi. f. 
Pfal. cxlv. 19. Zech. x. 6. Mich. vii. 7. 
II. 


From the third Heav'n his piercing Sight, 
Thro' ſhining Worlds views with D 
Thoſe proſtrate Souls, retir'd alone, 
Whoſe contrite Hearts addreſs his onde tend 


Iſaiah Ixvi. 2. Ws 
EG 
Tho? to the Heav'ns our Sins ſhou'd riſe. 
More than the Stars that fill the Skies, 


| Yet may we hope, if we repair 
Ta ſeek his Grace by daily 2 15 r. 


Pſalm cxlvi. 55 
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IV. 


To guard our Souls againſt Deſpair, 
His Words reveal'd 2 Heav'n declare 
He will the Pray'r of Hope attend 

And be the praying Sinner's Friend. 


Pſalm IxV. 3. 


V. 


If in but one ſweet Page were found 
This Truth, here ſhou'd our Joys abound; 


Ia numerous Pages ſeen, our Days 


Shou'd yield perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 
; VI. 

O wond'rous Scheme of Grace above! 
Angels, who ſinn'd, debarr'd this Love: 
From Heav*n's pure bliſs at once they fell 
Beneath his FROwN, and ſunk to Hell. 

2 Pet. ii. 4. | Ifatah xiv. 12. 

Jude, ver. 6. | 
1120 VII, 
Shall Gop erect a Throne of Grace, 
There to vouchſafe his ſmiling Face 
To praying Souls, whoſe Hearts ſincere 


Delight to ſeek, and find Him chere 
Heb. iv. 16. 
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* God is the cnly objea of Prayer, Plalm l. 15. „ We are 
<« to pray for others as well as ourſelves, James v. 16. to pray 
« Fervently, Col. iv. 12. Sincerely, P/alm xvii. 1. Conſtantly, 
% Col. iv, 2. with Faith, James v. 15. with Repentance, 
„ Pſal. Ixvi. 18. Fer. xxxvi. 7. and with Gop's Spirit, 


& Rom, viii. 26.“ 
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VIII. 
Shall BLoop to Pardon, Grace to Guide, 
With all the Soul can want beſide, 
Await Petition's humble Claim, 
And wait, my Soul, for thee in vain? 


Luke xi. 11. Matt. xxi. 22. John xi. 22. xiv. 13. Xvi. 24. 
Matt. vii. 7. vi. 8. Ezek. xxxvi. 37. 


ws © "oj 
Shall Time's beſt Bleſſings here below, 
That from his ſov'reign Pleaſure flow, 


Not rouſe my Soul in grateful Lays 
To ask, and then the Giver praiſe ? 


Deut. viii. 17, 18. Jerem. x. 23. James iv. 19. 14. 
Jeremiah xxix. 11, 12. Prov. x. 22. 1 Chron. xxii. 16. 


Pſalm cxxvii. 2. Eccleſ. ix. 11. Ia. xxvüi. 16. 
Job xxxii, 8, Fag. i. 6. 
X. 


What Soul on Earth can hope Succeſs, 


Great Gop! without thy Smiles to bleſs, 
Thy Hand to grant, thy Love to giide - 
And bleſs the Bleſſings they provide ? 


Proverbs xvi. 9g. _ Gen. XXIV. 12. 
XI. 


Thoſe Luſts in human Hearts that dwell, 1 
That riſe and rage, and point to Hell. 


Shall theſe by Pray'r omitted thrive, | = 


And * their reigning Pow'r alive? 
E 2 
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XII. 


While Devils each neglected Day 
More ready make my Soul their Prey, 
Allure the Guard of holy Fear, 

And give Temptations welcome there. 


XIII. 
Shall CHRIST, our Advocate above, 
Point to his Cross, and urge his Love, 
His dying Love, and I decline 
To pray for Bleflings ſo Divine ? 


ei =; 
Shall Gor the Spixrr's heav'nly Aid, 
Promis'd to trembling Souls afraid, 


Not urge my Soul with anxious Care 
To ſeek his Aid by daily Pray r? 


XV, 
Shall not the bleſs'd Abode above, 


The Manſion of Eternal Love, 


High rais'd beyond the ſtarry Sky, 
The Paradiſe of Gop on high, 


Pſalm viii. 11. cxiil. 4. Pſalm clit. 19. 
XVI. 

The Heav'n or Htav ns, the Trurtr where | 

Millions of Millions worſhip there, 


Full of his Love, O bleſ#d Ewploye * 
Sweet Source of everlaſting Joy: 


1 Kings viii. 27. xxii. 19. 2 Chron. xvii. 18. 
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XVII. 
Compleat in Light, in Love, in Peace, 
Their Joys ſtill find Divine Increaſe, 
Unſully'd with one Thought impure, 
Long as their Beings ſhall endure; 


XVIII. 
Shall not this glorious Scene inſpire 
For Pray*r a conſtant ſtrong Defire ? 


Pray'r is the Path, the Way, the Road, 
That leads to Happineſs and God. 


2 
Canſt thou, my Soul, HIS Call decline? 
A Call, how gracious, how Divine! 7 
Wilt Thou his Bleſſing dare deſpiſe, 
For Earth's deluſive Vanities?* 

XX. 

Shall thy Neglects to praiſe and 4.9 
Bid Bleflings call another Day? . 8 


Canſt thou, purſuing vain DG: 
Bid Mercies calt another Night an 


. XXI. 

Should God's 600d Worn . . 
Within my Reach, beneath my we yo" 
Day after Day, unread by me, | 
How juſt vill my Damnation be? 
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XXII. 
Rich Volume of his Love Divine, 
Worth more than all the Stars that ſhine, 


Than all that can on Earth be nam'd 
Than all the Worlds his Wiſdom fram'd? 


XXIII 


Thoſe Worlds ſhall fade, ſhall die away : 


His Wok p can never know Decay ; 3 
Each ſacred Page, divinely pure. 
Long as its AUTHOR ſhall endure. 


e by XXIV. 


To Rar tis + iy n, in Hel tis known, 
In Hzav'n it ſies upon his Throne: 


When HEAv'x and HELL Earth's Sons divide, 


His Wo ſhall with their Souls abide. 
OE 

Ten thuuſand 2 gars, ten n more. 

Millions of Millions —&er and oer, 


To further Millions ſtill extend 
Through Nears eternal without end. 


xxvl. 


His Wop ſhall all their Pow: rs employ 
In endleſs Wok, —or endleſs Joy : 


bas 
* 


His Word and Pray's can, Mortal | * 


For dying Scenes of vain Delight 1 
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XXVII. 


O monſtrous Madneſs, Guilt, and Shame, 
Thus to inſult His Holy Name! 
Whom Angels love, whom Devils dread, 
Who can this Moment ſtrike me dead. 


XXVIII. 


Think of Hell's dread, eternal Pains, 
Where Souls muſt rave in vengeful Chains, 
In quenchleſs unconſuming Fire, 

Nor hope a Period to expire: 


„ 4 > $2 


Where Wrath will burn without Controul, 
In ev'ry ſinful, prayerleſs Soul: 

Think of the Anguiſh to. repent _ 

In Hell, of pray'rleſs Moments ſpent. 


XXX, 
Think what the Damr?d in Hell wou'd ”= 
On Earth one praying Hour to live; 
Here but to know a Pauſe from Pain, 
And hear of Hape and en. r in. 
l. 
Shall Pray'r neglected forfeit Hear n, 


With all its Bliſs on Record given? 


Shall Pray'r declin'd, deſpiſed ſhow _ 1 
My Choice is Hell's eternal Wo? 


4.4 
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XXX11. 


Pray'r is the glorious Means deſign” g 
To feaſt our Souls with Joys refin'd; 
The Means on Earth that Gop has giv'n, 
Here to commune with Him in Heav'n. 


Pſal. Ixv. 2 


XXXIII. 
Can Saints above or Angels tell 


Or Seraphs round his Throne that dwell, 15 


Or Cherubs near his Face, declare 
The Lols without, or Gain of Pray'r. 


XXXIV, 
In vain the heav'nly Hoſt might try 
Beyond their Search th' Secrets lie; 
The Gain or Loſs naught elſe can ſhew, 
But endleſs Joy, or endleſs Wo. 


XXXV. 


0 Thou who canſt my Pow'rs controul, 
Impreſs, prepare, attune my Soul 

For ardent Pray'r, in thy great Fear; 
Retir'd to ſeek, and find Thee there: 


XXXVI. 


From Goih's a Fetters ſet me free; 
My lab'ring Pow'rs wou'd look to Thee: 
Without thy Aid in vain T ry 


To fend to Heav'n one contrite Sigh. 
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XXXVII. 
Words of Repentance and of Praiſe, 


Tho' offer'd up in Scripture-phraſe, 


Without the Heart, my Gop, with Thee 
Are empty. Sounds of Vanity, 


XXXVIII, 


Altho? from Fear Petitions riſe, 

And melt to Tears my ſtreaming Eyes, 
If but my Paſſions feel the Smart, 
And Love be abſent from my Heart, 


XXXIX. 
Or if ſome buſy ſecret Sin, 
Cheriſh'd and lov'd, ſtill rules within; 


Thou wilt my partial Pray'r deſpiſe, 
And ſhun the hated Sacrifice, 


Pal. Ixvi. 18. Prov. xxviii. . 
XL. 


Lord, thy Almighty Pow'r impart, 

To form for Pray'r my wand' ring Heart; 
Strike thou the Rock, cauſe to aſcend 
The Pray'r of Hope, *cill Life ſhall end. 


XLI. 
Dart on my Soul one heav'nly Ray; 


My Soul will then devoutly pray: 


Spread thro' its Pow'rs intenſe Deſire 


To ſeek thy Face till Life expire. 
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XIII. 


May Pray'r employ my lateſt Breath, 

Draw the dread Sting, and welcome Death: 
Then Praiſe ſalute the ſhining Road, 
That leads to Heav'n, to Thee, my Gop ! 
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WVFrcou this dear, this bleſs'd Retreat! 
Here wou'd my Soul thy Preſence meet, 
GREAT Gop! withdrawn from human Eyes 
To vent Devotion's, humble Sighs. 


II. | 


Come, g grave Reflection, calm as Night, 


Virtue's belt Friend, her chief Delight, 


Come to my Soul, ſeize ey'ry Pow'r, 


Call o'er Life 8 Scenes, and bleſs this Hour. 4 


„ 


Bid all the Springs of Grief prepare U 92. 


To pour deep Sorrows, ſhed the Tear 
Of true Repentance; thence enſue 


8 
#34 
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As a BRIGHT Torcn'before my Eyes, 


So to my Mind let Scenes ariſq̃e, 
Where ſecret Guilt did firſt abound, ,; od 
When TENDER Cortetenen felt the. Wo 2nd. 


** 


The Balms of Peace, know but to W. bal 
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Begin with Infancy and Youth ; 

Let ConsCiENCE open all the Truth, 

For CoNnSCIENCE with its Pen was there, 

The Gop of ConsCIENCE too was near. 

VI. 

No Place, no Moment can defy 

His Sight, no Thought eſcape his Eye: 

The ſecret Deeds of Day and Night, 

Will by nis Boox be brought to Light. 
Prov. v. 21. 2 Chron. xvi. 9. 1 Sam. Il. 3. Prov, xv. z. 
Ezek. viii. 12. Jerem. xiii. 25, 27, 29, 23, Job xxxi, 
21, 22. Iſa, xxix, 15. Haixxix, 15, 16. Pal. xciv. 8,9, 10, 


. 
Sins long forgot, at Home, Abroad, 
| Wrote by thy Pen, ALmicyty Go, 
When Earth and Skies ſhall melt away, 
Shall meet me at the Judgement- day. 


Rom. ii. 16. Job xxxiv. 21, 23. Matth. x. 26. 
Eccleſ. I. 12. Pſal. I. 21. 2 Cor. iv. 5. Luke xii. 3. 
Pſal. xc. 8, | | KH fa 97 (64 «$4 


VIII. 
If Ancers from thy Preſence FELL, 1 
And ſunk from Bliſs, from Heav'n to Hell, 
For one Tranſgreſſion; ah, how plain, 
Each Sin deſerves eternal Pain. 

IX. 
How hon will Stk Souls appear, 3 
Whoſe Sins, like Moments, fill each Ye: ear; 3 of 


Than Stars or Sands, more numerous found, F 
Or Drops of Dew upon the Ground, 
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X. 


When they ſhall know, arriv'd above, 

Of all their Crimes againſt thy Love, 
Thy Laws and Will, thy Ward and Ways, 
In Arms rebellious all their Days. 


Xl, 


The Savior's BLoob, EMMANUEL SLAIN, 
Contemn'd, deſpis'd, as ſhed in vain; 
Nor Wrath nor Mercy cou'd controul 

The mad, preſumptuous, ſinning Soul. 


XII. 


Lonkp, what is Man! Time's precious Hours, 
How murder'd! how defil'd his Powers! 
Invention tortur'd various Ways 

To fill with Guilt his fleeting Days. 


XIII. 

Dart from thy ThRONE one gracious Ray, 
To drive Deluſions far away; 

That in by Light My Soul may ſee 
Lirz's Crimes and Guilt, as charg'd to me. 


XIV. 
If Moments paſt ſad witneſs bear 
When I caſt off thy holy Fear; 
Before me let thoſe Moments riſe, 
To melt my HEART to contrite Sighs, 


689 
XV. 


My Soul wou'd live them o'er again, 
Not in their Guilt, but Heart-felt Pain; 
In ſecret hold them up to View, 

To feel Repentance ever new. 


XVI. 
Oh may Repentance fix my Eyes 
On CHRIST, the Sinners Sacrifice; 
Nor Hope, nor Faith, from thence remove, 
Till I poſſeſs forgiving Love! 


SABBATH-DAY MORNING. 


An HT M N. 


I. 


THE SA BBA TH dans, its opening Rayͤs 
Shall wake my Soul to early Praiſe, ; + 

Ere yet the Lark up-ftretch her Wing, 

The Savios's Praiſe my Soul wou'd ling. 


II. 
AxoEls with ever-new Delight 
Amid his Smiles, his bliſsful Sight, 
While Sleep my Senſes did confine, 
Proclaim'd his Praiſe ia Hymns divine. 


III. 
Millions of Saints redeem'd, employ 
Their Souls in ceaſeleſs Songs of Joy, 


Around his THRONE of GLog y ſpend 8 
There Sa BBA TH, which can know no End. 


IV. 


Nor are theſe Joys confin'd to Heay'n, | 014113 
A Taſte to humble Souls is givin 

On Earth, who loye his Word to hear, 
And ſpend their Sa BBA Tus in his Fear. 


66 ) 
V. 


Awake, my Hopes ! away my Fears; 
Redundant flow rejoicing Tears: 
Jesvs ſhall all my Pow'rs employ, 
And ſwell my Notes of holy Joy. 


VI. 


My Soul ſhall to his. Croſs repair 
To view Him as once bleeding there: 
Thence to my Saviok's Grave remove 
To ſing his dying, riſiog Love. 


VII, 


Death fled his Tomb, affrighted fled, 
New Terrors now thro? Hell were ſpread; 
For IEsus RosE, He knew the Hour 
When to aſſume ſelf- raiſing Power. 


VIII. 


HE Ros E, and then ſweet Earneſt gave 
That ALL ſhall lcave the loathſome Grave; ; | 
Shall hear his Call, ſtart up, and riſe Avis 
To meet their SAVIOR in the Skies, "8 


He Rose, and is aſcended high, 

Inthron'd beyond the ftarry Sky; 

There intercedes for thoſe below, 

Who love the Road Their Feet ſhould 90. * 5 
Hr 
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X. 
HE Roe, ſo Iod wy Soul ariſe 
From earthly Cares 20 Vanities, 


Mount up as on Celeſtial Wings, 
And 8 hold with Heav 'nly Things 


— 2 « *4 1} i * 17 A » 3 3 *74 T4 
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My Soul col for thy Bleſſings Bray, Fa 
Oh ſanctify this precious Day LY 
To me, and make this SaBBATH prove 


The ſweet Memorial of qthy Love 


E 


THOU GEHTS before PR A YE R. 


© #5 FP 


1 thee, my Gop, I lift my Eyes, | 
To thee my grateful Thoughts wou'd riſe : | 
To thee my Heart wou'd wing its Way, N. 

To thee my humble Soul wou'd Pray. | 


| 


From thee, my Gon, my Spirit came; 
Thy Wiſdom form'd this curious Frame: 
Thy Mercies fill'd my youthful Days; 
By thee how bleſs'd a thouſand Ways ! 


III. 


In Infancy thy gracious Care 

Watch'd o' er this Frame from Year to Year : 
It grew beneath thy guardian Eye, 

And ev'ry Want found full Supply. 


IV. 


Mzrc1es like Morning-Props of Dew, 
Were ev'ry Hour and Moment new: 
Like I/raePs Manna on the Ground, 
Thy daily rich Supplies were found. 
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V. 


My Days on Earth before thee lie, 
Thy Wiſdom fix'd when I muſt die; 
And here and Hoty to thee is known, 
Nay, ev'ry Pain, and ev'ry Groan. 


> 


Soon as my Breath ſhall ceaſe to be, 
My Soul muſt paſs thro* Death to chee 3 
And, as decreed, this Body muſt | 
Moulder beneath the Ground to Duſt, 


VII. 
Yet ev'ry Aron, tho' in Air, | 
Or Earth, ſhall know thy watchful Care ; 
Refin'd ſhall meet, ſhall Bear, Thall riſe, 
When the laſt Trumpet ſhakes the Skies. 


VIII. 


What Scenes of Wo or Joy divine 
Await this precious Soul of mine! 


From Thee it came, with Thee muſt d 


Or feel thy burning Wrath in Hell. 


IX. 
May theſe Reflections Day by Day 
Attune my Soul to Praist and Pray : * 


With theſe I wou'd 1 in Life appear, | 
And till remember thou art near. 


y 2 
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SABBATH=-DAY MORNIN G. 


An HY MN. 


I. 


Hu. ſacred Sabbath, Day of Reſt! 
Thrice welcome to my Soul. 
Lozp, take Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, 
And all its Cares controul. | 


£5 3\4- 0) 


II. 


Soon as Creation game to Birth, 
And Time to Man, was given, FRETS 
Thy Love, to bleſs the Sons of Earib;. 
Reſery'd. one Day in Seven. 1 / 


m. 


Six Days for Work, one Day's in "One 
Keep Holy tothe Lox: | 

Lift up your Hearts and "4:57 Heav' N 
And read and hear his WR Pp. 


IV. 
With Joy remember this Coin mand; 
Keep Holy this my Day: DN TH: 
Let ev'ry TRIBE of every Land 
Onite to P&AtSE and Pzav.” 


| ths 
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V. 


Thus Go ordain'd in early Days ©. 
 <« Let all the Nations hear?” 

ln large Aſſemblies ſhout his Praiſe, 
And worſhip in his Fear. 


* 


VI. "IO FE 
My Saul wou'd join the ſweet: Employ, 
And fix her Hopes above z 
Thy Word embrace with holy Joy, -—- 
And triumph in thy Love. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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A MoxninG HYMN. 


I. 


WE Pow'r of Him, who rules the Skies, 
Preſerv'd this Night my Frame, 
And gave me Strength from Sleep to riſe : 
My Sour, come bleſs his Name, 


II. 
The Sun is up, Creation new 
Wakes with the Morning-Ray ; 


By Him to whom Archangels bow, 
And Adorations pay. 


III. 


Ere earthly Cares my Thoughts employ, 


Or Earth's Delights allure, 
My Soul would ſeek ſuperior Joy, 
From Streams divinely pure, 


IV. 


That riſe and flow in thy good Word; 
Be theſe my Morning-Choice : 

In thy rich Promiſes, my Gop, 
Oh make my Soul rejoice! 


CAP "I 

V. 
Thy Wor ſhall lead my Thoughts above, 
A while from Earth to flee, 


Mount on the Rays of Heav'nly Love, 
And Convetſe hold with The. 


. VI. 

Nor all Earib's Wealth of ev'ry Are. 
Viero'd with thy Worn Divine, 

I equal to one Sacred Page, 

z Or to one ſingle Line. 


VII. 

Let Sons of Wealth from Pole to Pole 
Go ſearch for Golden Store; 
Thy precious Word can feaſt my Soul, 

When Time ſhall be no more. 


VIII. 
Here let my Soul's Affections rove 
With ſweet intenſe Deſire, 
Here read and taſte thy precious Love, 
Till mortal Life expire, | 


IX. 


Prepare and aid my Heart in Pray :, 
My wand'ring Thoughts controu!; 
Proſtrate in Holy Love and Fear | 
To pour out all my Soul. 
1 4 
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X. 
0 let my warm Petitions riſe, 
And reach thy gracious Ears; 


O fill my Soul with contrite Sighs, 
And melt my Heart to Tears. 


XI. 


Bid Hope ſpring up within my Breaſt, 
Bid Faith to Jzsvs fly; 

His BLoop can give my Conſcience Reſt, 
His Love my Wants ſupply. 


XII, 


With Moments Duties were deſign'd 
To fill each Day that's giv'n 

Impreſs them all upon my Mind, 
All due to Earth and Heav'n. 


XIII. 
Make theſe by Day my chief Delight, 
My Study and my Care, 


That I with Comfort ev'ry Night 
May cloſe them all with Pray'r. 


XIV. 


For the rich Bleſſings of thy Grace: - 

My Soul wou'd early pra: 
Beneath, my Gop, thy ſmiling, Face, 
Let me begin the Day 


} 
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A MoxNING HV MN. 


; | 1. 2 
| W H EN waking from refreſhing Sleep 
Z My Soul to Thee would -riſe, 


My Thoughts from ſinful Objects keep. | 
From ALL, beneath the Skies, 


= 


O aid my Mind on early Wing 
To mount and reach thy Throne, 
Tune all my Pow'rs thy Praiſe to ſing, 
Rejoicing when alone, 


IL 


My Will with thy ſweet Influence bleſs ; 
Increaſe Faith, Hope, and Love 

My Soul's Affections, Lorp, poſſeſs, 
And all my Guilt remove. 


IV. 


O cou'd I taſte the Pſalmiſt's Joy, 
His pure, divine Delight, + 

Thy Wop ſhou'd find me ſweet Employ 
With ev'ry Morning- Light. 


692 3 
V's 


On me the Grace of Pray'r beſtow, 
In praying Moments bleſs, 

 Repenting Sorrows cauſe to flow, 
And grant me ſweet Acceſs, 


VI, 


To thee, my FATHER, Savior, Gon, 
On whom my Soul wou'd call; 


To thee, my Jupce, and Sovereign Logo, 
My everlaſting All. 
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ProOcCRASTINATION in RELiGlon 
W r 


PSALM xcv. 7. | 
To-day if you will bear my Voice, &c. 
HE zB. iii. 7, 15. 
Wherefore, as the Holy Ghoſt ſays, To- day if you 
will bear his Voice. 
Hs. iv. 7. 
Again, He limiteth a certain Day; 8 7 'S 2, 


if you will hear his Voice, harden not your Hearts, 
&c. &c. &c. &c. 


I. 


TIN thy Volume, Lovx Drvixx, 
Where flows forgiving Grace, 


There's not one Page, or Verſe, or Line, 
Pre ſumptuous Hope can trace. 


II. 


Not one ſlight Promiſe can be found 
That will Neglect befriend, 
Tho' you ſhou'd ſearch the Scriptures round, 
And read from End to End. 


III. 


Not one to N Ane Sorrow, 


For Souls who dare delay 
To ſeek for Mercy till To-Morrow, 
Neglectful of To-pav. 


( 94 ) 
RS 
Where is To- Mon row? who can tell? 
Or where my Soul will be? 


Not all the Hoſts of Heav'n and Hel“ 
Can 5 one . s "Decree, 


V. 
Not all the Sons of Earth below 
Can thro* one Moment pry ; 
TA next ſucceeding Moment know, 
Or who ſhall live or die. f 


vi. 


Long ere Creation came to Birth, 
Mercy knew ,no Delay ; 

Young Time proclaim'd | it thro? the Earth, 
But limited To-vay. | 


VII. 


Eternal Wiſdom drew the Plan, 
Time's changing Scenes in View; 

Then fix'd To- DA for guilty Man 
His Pardon to purſue. 


VIII. 
Thoſe who To- pax attend his Voice, 
To-vay, the Seaſon giv'n. 
May in his promis'd Grace rejoice, 
And claim their Hopes of Heaven. 


4 * : : o 
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IX. 


Thoſe who decline His Call To. par, 

Vet think that all is well, . n 

Vengeance To-motrrow ſueeps away n 
To meet Delay in Hell. . 


c X. 


Charm'd with the guilty Sweets of _ 5 
Thouſands transfer the Day 0 L 
To future Time, till Death ſteps i n, w ot 
And drives the Soul away. 34 


bury, 


XI. 
DauxAriox ſteals behind Diizy, r 
And waits on ev'ry Bteath: . 
For ev'ry Claſs becomes 1 its Prey | Shs 
Thro* unexpected —_— 


XII. 
Delay « Heav'tis Threat nihgs wou'd defy, | 
4 ls heard in Screams below : ' ot 
« Delay! the Damn'd'for ever cry. ET, Or 
«-F d our eternal Wo ee. 


- 
1 


XIII. 
Delay's loud Echos, tho“ in vain, ey wen een 
Their keen Reflections“tell; 079 1077 
Delay's the Sting of endleſs Pan, N 8 d 


The Emphaſis of HII. 
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XIV. 


Here pauſe, my Soul; then look above 
With mae Hopes and Fears; 

O praiſe Heav'n's rich forbearing Love 
Thro' Weeks, and Meathe, and Years, 


XV. 


If dark ungertainey: attend 
On ev'ry fleeting Breath, 

Who wou'd one Day in Folly ſpend 
And riſque the ſtroke of Death? 


XVI. 


Let not Delay Reſolves diſarm, 
Nor lure my liſt'ning Heart, 
My Paſſions or my Senſes charm 
With ſoft Perſuaſion's Art. 


XVII. 


Let not its Pleas, its Whiſpers fiad 
Acceſs to my weak Powers; | 
The Fraud, the Cheat give to the Wind, 
Improving future Hours, 1 45 


XVIII, 


Let not vain Trifles interpoſe, 
Nor promis'd Sweets of Sin: 

Delay is worſe than all my Foes, 
If once indulg'd within. | ip; 


*«. *.,.n=n mowed 
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XIX. 


My Gop ! permit me not ons Day 
To flight thy offer d Grace; 

Baniſh far from my. Soul: Delay, 
To-pay to ſeek thy Face. 


XX. 


With the ſweet Dawn of Morning Lister 
O aid my Soul to pray - 

With Praiſe. t'approach Thee ev ry Night,.. 
Nor dare to miſs. a Da v. 


* 


On Read u. uud Clair of 


Faun 


. 
8 URVEY the Catalogue of woes 
The Sons of Earth endure, TS 's 
How few are found, but What . gn? 
From human Toxeves impure? i 


1. 
The Toxcuz's a Member none can tame; 
Nor Earth its Guilt can tell: 


It burns with Sin, a raging Flame, 
Fir'd by the Pow'rs of Hell. 


„L. 


The prancing Horſe, of Strength unknown, 
The Rider turns with Eaſe; 
The Bridle's Bit and Curb alone 


Command him as he pleaſe. ; 


IV. 


The huge high-tow'ring bulky Ship 
Requires but little Force : 
A Helm (tho? ſmall) can guide, and keep 
To its appointed Courſe, 
Search 


( 99 ) bn 
V. 


Search thro' the Earth what Creature's ſound 


But Man by Art can tame? 
Yet the mad Tongues all Laws confound 
Eternally the ſame. 


VI. 


A World of Sin within them lies, 

They fill the World with Sin: 

What Oatbs, what Blaſphemies, and Lies, 
Proceed from deſp'rate Men! 


VII. 


Tox cus are wide Oceans of mad Joy, 
Where filthy Tides ariſe ; 

Here fleſhly Luſts find full Employ, 
Polluting Ears and Eyes. 


VIII. 


Toxguxs are fierce, quenchleſs, raging F lames, 


That Sparks of Luft emit 
To ſet on Fire a thouſand Frames 
With amorous wanton Wir. 


IX. 


Tonoves are curs'd Serpents that beguile 
In queſt of Female Prey; | 
With Words from Hell they tempt awhile 
To hear, and then deſtroy. 

G 
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© 


Townovts are deep Fountains of Deceit, 
That bubble Day and Night; 

With ſtreaming Words they love to bait, 
When Fraud becomes Delight. 


Xt. 
Curs'd Magazines of impious Mirth, © 
Which Devils rule at Pleaſure; 


Storehouſe of Oaths, of Lies, and Luſt, 5 
That know nor Bounds, nor Meaſure. 


XII. 
Hyyoca1sy ! this is thy Neſt, 
To nouriſh and increaſe ; 


| Pripe! here are thy vain Wiſhes ble d. 
| Twin-foes to human Peace. 


| XIII. 


T be Sands that cover Earth's wide Shore, 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 

In Numbers cannot riſe to more 
Than Words of Oaths and Lies. 


XIV. 


Now from the Tongue a wanton Phraſe 5 
In amorous Words is giv'n, | 
Anon itfounds in ſolemn Praiſe 
The Honours due to Heav' n. 


8 
o - 


XV. 


As if % Tongues one Mouth ſupply'd 
To S d%%˙8 and to deſtroy; ' 

And each the Art ſucceſsful try'd, 
And gave each other Joy. 


XVI. 


Sickneſs may cure this boaſting Foe, 
And teach an humbler Strain, 
And heart-felt Sorrows bring him low 


With unremitting Pain: Cl 


XVII. 


Yet ſoon as Health again returns, 
And all Reſtraint is fled, 

The Toneve, like E!na's Mountain, burns, 
And Flames Infernal ſpread, 


XVIII. 
Iu flowing Sin it ſeeks for Eaſe; 


Heav'ns Laws in vain controul: 
It fills the Body with Diſeaſe, _ 
And ſtings with Guilt the Soul. 


XIX. 


All that of Devils here we know, 
Or here can gueſs of Hell, 
Save endleſs Torments, endleſs Wo, 
In Toxcuks UnNRULY dwell. 
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XX. 


My gracious Gop, Guide of my Youth, 
This fiery Member tame, 

Inſpire my Tongue with honeſt Truth, 
And quench the helliſn Flame: 


XXI. 


The Flame of curſt Hypocriſy; 
The Flame of impious Pride; 

The Flame of looſe Indecency ; 
Each ſinful Flame beſide. 


XXII. 


This faithleſs Fountain cauſe to ſend 
Streams of Devotion pure; 

No other Stream, till Life ſhall end, 
Unholy or impure. 


XXIII. 


If 'tis a Vine, may wholeſome Fruit 
In Wiſdom's Words appear; 

In thy Commands ſtrike deep its Root, 
To bloſſom all the Year, 
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A Crlostr Hymn, 
Aſter Hearing a SERMON. 


. 


"THOSE precious Truths my Ears have heard, 


TxuTas flowing from thy holy Word, 
TruTHs which my Soul wou'd fain embrace, 
Los, water with thy precious Grace 


II. 
Implant in Mem'ry, Heart, and Mind, 
Thy Wond, to yield me Joys refin'd; 
Toys neither Life nor Death can move, 
Secur'd and guarded by thy Love. 


III. 


Thy WorD ſhou'd yield a ſweet Increaſe 
Of holy, heav'nly, ſacred Peace, 
Of holy Wonder, Love, and Praiſe, 
Increaſing with increaſing Days. 


= 
Thy WorD ſhou'd be my chief Delight, 
My Morning Joy, my Bliſs at Night, 
Shou'd both my Heart and Will controul, 
Take root and ſpring up in my Soul, 
. 03 
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v. 


Tay Wonp ſfiou'd guide my Fett: below, 


Point out and light the Path I go, 
Shou'd with me riſe, and with me ret, 
Awe ev'ry Thought within my Breaſt. 


VI. 
From Satan's artful, tempting Snares, | 
From earthly Joys, and earthly Cares, 


From way-/fide and from ſtony Ground, 
That choak the Word ere Fruit is found. 


VII. | 
From theſe, my Gon, thy WorD defend; 
The Pray'r of humble Hope attend 
Thy Word more precious far than Gold, 
O make it yield an Hundred- fold | 


Cs 
On HYPO RIS v. 


Jon viii, 13. 
TDbe Hypocrite s Hope ſhall periſh 
Jos xx. 5 

The Joy of the Hypocrite is but Garth a Moment. 

Jos xxvii. 8. 

For what is the Hope of the te eb he 

has gained, when God taketh away bis Soul ? 
Marr, xxiv. 1. 

The Lord ſhall cut him aſunder (that is, the unjuſt 
Steward) and ſhall appoint bim his Portion with 
ibe HyeockiTEs. © There foall be weeping and 
gnaſhing of Teeth. of 4 


© - LC 
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I. 
AY, cursd Hyrocrisy, from whence, 
And where thy ancient Birth, 
When did thy Viſits firſt commence 
Amongſt the Sons of Earth n 


II. 


Was blooming PARADISE the Place, 
For Sin firſt enter'd there? _ 
Did then thy tempting Smiles diſgrace 

The firſt- born guilty Pair? 


III. 
To Satan's Voice Eve lent her Ear: 
From Hell Deception. came: F 
Guilt follow'd ſoon, and trembling, Fear | 


And bypocritic Same. 
0 4 
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IV. 
In HyyockiTic falſe Attire 
Thouſands conceal from Sight 


Thoſe Crimes, which ſuit their Heart's Delire, 
In which their Souls delight. 


MR 
Hence Mortals ſeek thy thin Diſguiſe 
To deck their fleeting Breath ; 
Tho? made of Vanity and Lies, 
They wear the Cheat till Death. 


VI. 
In early YouTn thy ſubtil Arts 
Soon either SEx beguile : 
Their Thoughts ſalute and bribe their Hearts 
And all their Joys defile. 


VII. 
From vourn to Act to lateſt Days, 
*Tis thine to gain Acceſs; 
In varied Forms ten thouſand Ways, 
Each Sex thy Charms careſs. 


VIII. 

What Actions of their Lives eſcape 
Thy interwoven Power? 
*Tis thine in ſome new varied Shape 

To pleaſe them ev'ry Hour. 


IX. 

O how they hug thy fond Embrace, 3. 
Thou Serpent falſe as fair; 

What Day but can thy prone i trace, 

And find Pollution there ? 


7% * 
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X. 


The dass the CiosET, know. thee well; 
Thou'rt Sham-devotion's Friend: 


In human Hearts tis thine to dwell 
Till Life and Time ſhall end. 


And what is gain'd but noiſy F ame ? 
*Tis all the Beſt can have, 


Till Limss, and CHARACTER, and Naur 8 
Deſcend to fill the Grave. 


1 
No CHaracTER and NAME recall, 


And give to public Viewp, 


When known to be deſpis'd by all, 
And execrated too. 


x10, 


BEYOND THE Grave THOU CANST. NOT ao, 
AT DEATH THE COWARD FLIES: 
Nox HEAv'n nor HELL Tay. VisiTs Know, 
For THERE IS No DISGUISE. 
XIV. 
The Hvrockirz ſhall ſee his Gov, 
And fink at once to Hell, 


Beneath his Frown, his ns ha Rod, 
For ever there to dwell.” 
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On HEARING A SERMON FROM Acts ii. 


21. WW, boſoever. ſhall call on the 


Name of the Lonv foall be ſootd. 


I. : 
ON thy great Name my Soul wou'd call, 
FaTHER of Angeli and of Men! 
Thou, my CrEaror and my ALI, 
O aid me with thy Grace within: 


U. 


Command my roving Heart to ſtay 
Its daily humble Hopes on Thee, 
And never, never from Thee ſtray, Ss 
But with thy Wonp delight to be. 


III. 


O * me in the Path of Life 
Thro' Time's intticate Wilds below, 
With Sin to hold perpetual Strife, 
Firm in the — wy Feet ſhould 485. 


w. 
In humble Pray'r, the ParxiAnch' 8. Joy, 
Still found a ſweet, divine Increaſe: 


Thoſe Souls, who praying Breath employ, 
Shall happy live, and die in Peace. 


V. 
Of Pray'r the Gift and precious Grace, 


My gracious Gop, beſtow on me; 
Whereer I am, in ev'ry Place, 


_ To raiſe * Hat and Soul * Thee. 


— 
. — 
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From this 3leſs'd Sabbath to my Death, 
May each ſucceeding Night and Day 

Witneſs with pure Deyotion's Breath 
My Soul's chief Pleaſure is to . 


. 


66 They ſhall be ſav'd who'on Thee call; ; 755 


Oh bleſſed Promiſe, firm and ſure; 
Here Hope (how precious) waits for all, 


Till Earth and Time ſhall be no more. # 
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1 Pzrzm i ii, 11, 3 


Dearly pans, 1 beſeech you abſtain Now Aſp 
Luſts, which war againſt the Soul, 


2 PETER | TH 9. 


The Lok D knoweth how to reſerve the 2 unto 
the Day of Judgement io be puniſhed, But chiefly 
them that walk after the Fleſh, in the Luſt of 
Uncleanneſs. 12. But theſe, as natural brute 
Beaſts made to be taken and deſtroyed, 13. ſhall 

receive the Reward of Unrighteouſneſs. 14. Having 
Eyes full of Adultery, and that cannot ceaſe from 
K. I Col” PAY ae ant 
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I. 


L is a Paſſion broad as Earth, 
| Wide as the boundleſs Sea; 

| Beyond the Flood we trace its Birth, 
| Back to the fatal Tree. 


„ 4 a 
2 „ , 
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In human Hearts foul Luſt will riſe, 
Curs'd Leproſy of Sin; 

A thouſand Thoughts employ the Eyes, 
Ten thouſand work within. 


611) 
3 
Reſtleſs, tho with its Wiſhes cloy'd, 
With Fancy loves to dwell : | 
Raging for Objects unenjoy'd, 
As bottomleſs: as Hell. 


IV. 
This Paſſion flames ſtill more and more, 
It burns with ſtrong Deſire, 


Still urgent, fiercer than before, 
Like Hells eternal Fire. 


V. 


Where LusT prevails, they know no Eaſe, 
Too mad to bear Controul; 


Luser fills the Body with Diſeaſe, 
And ſtings with Guilt the Soul. 


VI. 


The Heart, the Thoughts, the Eyes, the Hand, 
| Nay all the mortal Frame 

O'erleap the Bounds of Gop's COMMANDS, 
For Joys of meaneſt Name. 


VII. 
' Losr, in one comprehenſive View, 40 
Is big with ev'ry Crime; 1 


From Luser what num'rous Ills enſue 
In ev'ry Ack and Cline! © - + 
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VIII. 


Give Luser the Reins in ev'ry Station, 
With what rapacious Jy)y | 
Twou'd ruin part of Gop's Creation, 
The Race of Man deftroy. 


Tx: 


Youth, Beauty, Innocence, its Prey, 
And Virtue's lovely Charms _ 
Theſe to deface, defile; deſtroy, 1 
Foul Lovsr is up in Arm. 
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Here Luser exerts its artful Pow'r, 
Like SATAN long before: 

Men triumph in the fatal Hour, 
Can DEVILS DAMN'D do more ? 


MuRDER 1 is found ad Lusr has been, 
Deep in the Heart both lie; 415 

Munpkx compleats the guilty deen, 
And both for Vengeance cry. 


XII. 


Munpkx and Lus r, like two foul F odd 
On Earth together d well: 
Muspx aids.LvusT to gain its Ends, 

Till both ſnall meet in Hell. 


| 
| 
N 
| 
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XIII. 


This is thy Pierunxk, LusTFUL Mad! 
Yes, wAN TON Beauty thine! 
To BRurks your Betters when you can 


The Path and Wall reſign. 
XIV. 


This is thy Picture, LusTeuL Max! 
Yes, w WANTON Braurv, thine! 


Till Lusrt has waſted Time's ſhort Span, 5 1 


And Lirx to Drarn reſign, 
PAUSE. 


XV. GE 
BETTER my HAxps ſhou'd wither'd be, 
Than ſtretched out to Sin ; 


BETTER my Eves cou'd nothing ſee, 
Then nouriſh Los within. 


XVI. 


BeTTER my FEET ſhou'd Gele to move, 
Nay moulder back to Duſt, 

Then haſte to Scenes of /awle/s "0 
And raiſe the Fire of Lust. 


XVII. 


BETTER my HEART no more ſhou'd beat, 
Than Virtue's Guard betray ; 

Or Lust ſhou'd there Acceptance meet, 
To lead my Thoughts aſtray. 
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XVIII. 
BerrTzn my Sovr had never known 


Its vaſt Immortal Pow'rs, 
Than Lus r ſhou'd there erect its Throne, 


In Time's moſt precious Hours. 
XIX. 


Impreſs theſe T ruths, my ' Gov," by x Love; | 

O write them on my Mind, | 
Nor let my Thoughts preſume to rove 
From Virtue's Joys reli d! 


© ILY 3 
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TRUTH and Zying. 


Tavrz is Eſſential to the Nature of Gop. 
| Lying is an inherent Quality of the Devil. 


(52> is ſtyled a Gop of TxuTH, Deut. xxxii. 
4. Heis a Gop of TRuTH, and without 
Iniquity, juſt and right is He, His Counſels are 
TRuTH, Iſaiah xxv. 1. O Lok D Gop, thy Coun- 
ſeis of Old are Faithfulneſs and T RUTH. — 
His Works are TRUTH, Daniel iv. 37. 
The Kinc of Heaven, all his Works are TruTH. 
His Law is TRUTH, Pal. 119, 142. Thy 
Law is the TRUTH, ———Tbe Scriptures are 
called Scriptures of TruTa, Daniel x. 21. —— 
His Judgement is according to TRU TH, Rom. ii. 
2. But we are ſure the Judgement of Gop is ac- 
cording to TRUTH, and his final Judgement will 
be according to TRUTH, Pſalm xcvi. 1:. 
For the Lord cometh to Fudge the Earth ; be ſhall 
Judge the World with Righteouſneſs, and the People 
with bis TRUTH. 8 1 
As a Gop of TRUTH he cannot Lye, 
Numbers xxili. 19.—GoD is not a Man, that ho 
H ſhauld 
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ſhould Lic, 1 Sam. xv. 29. The Strength of Jſracl 
will not Lie, Titus i. 2. Which Gop that cannot 
Lie promiſed before the World began, Heb. vi. 18. 
Ia which it is imtoſſible for Gop to Lie, Sc. Sc. 
Cc. Sc. 

GoD THE So is declared to be the TRUTH, 
Jobn xiv. 6. Jesus ſaid unto bim, I am the 
TRUTH, Jobn i. 17. Grace and TRUTH came 
by IEsus CuRISsrH, Fobn i. 14. He is full of Grace 
and TRUTH.— All the Words that he ſpake 
on Earth were Words of TRUTH, John viii. 
34 & 40. J sus ſaid unto them, Verily, verily, 
T ſay unto you, I have told you the TRUTH, which 
have heard of God, xlv. I tell you the TRUTH, 


ITE SPIRIT or Gop is declared to be the 
Spirit of TRUTH, John xvi. 13. Howbett, 
<when he, the Spirit of TRUTH is come, be will 
guide you into all TRUTH. 

On the contrary, the Devil is declared to be a 
Lyar from the Beginning, Jobn viii. 44. Ye are 
of your Father the Devil; be abode not in the TRUTH, 
becauſe there is no TRUTH in bim: when he ſpeak- 
eth a Lie, he ſpeaketh of his own; for be is Liar, 
and the Father of it. 

Hence the Great Lawgiver ſo expreſly forbids 
Lying in his holy Word, Lev. xix. 1, & 11. And 
the Lorn ſpake unto Moſes, ſaying, Ye ſhall not 
Steal, neither Lie one to another, Zech. viii. 16. 
Speak ye every Man the TRUTH to his Neighbour. 

$4 Epheſ. 
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Epheſ. iv. 25. Wherefore putting away Lying, [peak 
every Man the TRUTH with his Neighbour, 
Hence Gop's Notice of us Jerem. v. 3. O 
Lorp, are not thine Eyes unto the TRUTH ? 
A facred Regard to TruTa is recorded as one 
great Character of his Children: I/. Ixiii. 8. For 
he faid, Surely they are my People, Children that 
will not Lie. His Abhorrence of Lying is ex- 
preſſed, Prov. vi. 16, 17, The LoRD bateth a 
Lying Tongue, Prov. xii. 22. Lying Lips are Abo- 
mination to the LorD : but they that deal truly are 
his Delight. See the Folly of Lying, Prov. xii. 
19. The Lip of TRUTH fall he eſtabliſhed for 
ever: but a lying Tongue is but for a Moment. 
Prov. xxi. 6. The getting of Treaſures by a Lying 
Tongue is a Vanily toſſed to and fro of them that 
ſeek Death. Lying is abhorred by every good 
Man: Pal, cxix. 163. J hate and abbor Lying, 
Pfal. cxx. 2. Deliver my Soul, O Lord, from 
Lying Lips. Prov. xiii. g. A Righteous Man 
Hatetb Lying. Nay even a Lyar hateth Lyars, 
Prov. xxvi. 28. A Lying Tongue hateth thoſe af- 
fied by it. 
The Wicked, againſt whom Gop denounceth 
his moſt ſevere Threatenings in his holy Word, 
are characterized by this odious Vice of Lying: 
Pſal. Iviii. 3. The Wicked are eſtranged from the 
Womb; they go aſtray as ſoon as they are born, 
ſpeaking Lies, Pal. Ixii. 4. They delight in Lies. 
It is their daily Buſineſs, Hoſ. xii, 1. He daily 
x ena nl 4 increa/eth 


iin 
increaſeth in Lies. Lies are tbeir Refuge, Iſa. xxviii. 
15. They make Lies tbeir Refuge, 1 Tim. iv. 
2. They ſpeak Lies in Hypocriſy, Their Charac- 
ters are given at large in Fer, ix. 3. They bend 
their Tongues like their Bow for Lies. 5. They bave 
taught their Tongues to ſpeak Lies, and weary them- 
ſelves to commit Iniquiiy. 6. Their Tongue is an 
Arrow ſhot out, it ſpeaketh Deceit, 9. Shall J not 
viſit them for thoſe Things! ſaith the Lox D: Shall 
not my Soul be avenged on them? 


As the Devil is declared by our Savior to be 
the Lyar's Father, Jobn viii. 44. Ye are of your 
Father the Devil, who abode not in the TruTH, 
becauſe there is no Truth in bim. When be ſpeaketh 
a Lye, be ſpeaketh of his own, fer be is a Lyar, and 
tbe Father of it; ſo their final Doom and Deſtruc- 
tion is to abide with him for ever, and for ever, 
Rev. xxi. 8. AND ALL LIARS ſhall have 
their part in the Lake which burneth with Fire and 
Brimſtone z which is the ſecond Death, This po- 
ſitive Portion of Scripture, though terrible to read, 
is inforced in the 44ſt Chapter but one of the Bible; 
and again in the very 44 Chapter, which com- 
pleats and cloſes the Revelation of Gop's Will to 
us, and his Determination concerning us. 
Rev. xxi. 27. And there ſball in no wiſe en- 
ler into Heaven whoſoever maketh a Lye. The 
Gates of the City are for ever ſhut againſt them, 
| Kev, xxii. 13. For without are Dogs, and Sor- 
cerers, and M boremengers, aud Murderers, and 
Idolalers, and wheſnever loveth and maketh a Lie. 
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« Gop cannot Lye becauſe of his abſolute Per- 
fection. Gob, conſidered under the Attribute 
of his Veracity, he is the very TRUTH itſelf, 


* ſupreme and univerſal ; ſo that in this Reſpect 


we muſt remember that every time we Lye, 
we vary from the great Example and Original 


of Virtue ; we diſunite from the great Prin- 


ciple of Goodneſs; we break with Gop him- 
ſelf; we become disfigur'd in our Reſemblance 
of him; are more unlike, and at a greater Diſ- 
tance from him.“ 


On TRUTH aud Lying. 


. 
Gar Gov of TRUTH, bright TRUTH 


alone, 
Supports and guards thine awful THñRONE: 
Thy Name is TRUTH, thy Wor, thy Wars, 
Sweet Source of univerſal Praiſe. 


II. 


ANGELs, that thy pure TRHRONE ſurround, 
Their Spirits rich in TRUTH are found; 
Thro' Heav*n's vaſt Regions fix'd on high 
There's no Deceit, no impious Lie. 


185 


Thy Word is TRUTH, divinely pure, 
And muſt to endleſs Years endure : 
TRUTH, as a Seal held in thy Hand, 
Stamp'd ev'ry PROMISE and CoMManD. 
WE 89 5 
TRUTH reigns in uncreated Light; 
Falſebood muſt flee thy bliſsful Sight, 


Nothing but TRUTH can with thee dwell 
With Satan Falſebood came from Hell. 
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The want of TRUTH hurl'd Satan down 
From HEAVv'x beneath the Maker's Frown: 
The Catalogue of Ills on Earth 

From impious Lies receiv'd their Birth! 


VI. 


When Satan left his glorious Station, 
Chain'd down in Hell to juſt Damnation, 
In flaming Wrath he form'd the Plan, 
To tempt with Lies the Creature, Man. 


VII. 


From Hell forth came the Monſter, Vice, 
And led pale DEATH to PaRapist: 
The firſt known Lie receiv'd its Birth 
When Satan came from Hell to EARTH. 


VIII. 


Infernal Lies firſt tempted Evsz ; 

She dar'd the Serpent to believe, 
Partook the Fruit, nor fear'd to Die, 
But Credit gave to Satan's Lie. 


IX. 


And what enſu'd, can ANGELS tell ? 
Can thoſe on EARTH, in Heav' N, and Hell? 
Can minds created know or ſay, 
Or muſt we wait the Joboukx r- DAY? 7 
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X. 


Not human IIls, nor Hell's deep Wo, 
Can now the Miſchief fully ſnow: 
The dread Amount muſt ſtill remain, 
Wrap'd up in FLamts, in endleſs Pain. 


P'A U.S E. 
XI. 
SwRET SPEECH, that ſpecial Gift of Heav'n, 
To Max, and only Man was giv'n : 


Hence Mixps to Minvs their Thoughts impart, 
Mingle and interchange the HearT. 


XII. 


Hence ſprung Society fo dear, 

To bleſs and crown the circling Year : 
Hence *Fr1enpsSHIP found us ſweet Employ ; 
Hence mutual PEACE, and ſocial Joy, 


XIII. 


Hence we improve our State below 
Our BopiEs and our Souls to know, 
The Wonders of this curious Frame, 
And learn our Sour's immortal Name. 


XIV. 


Hence we enjoy Time's precious Hours, 
Open our intellectual Pow'rs, 

Dive deep in Wiſdom's precious Mine, 
And Converſe hold with Twincs Divine. 


C 19” 3 
XV. 
Hence WzppzD Love, the Balm of Lirr; 


The HusBanD fond, the Lovinc Wars : 


The Offspring dear; Joys ever new, 
As we our living IMace view. 


XVI. 


MrsTERIous UN 10N; Source of Bliſs ! 
| Boviexs and Minps and Souls careſs: 


Sweet mutual Love, Earth's Scenes refine, 
To prove thine ORIGIN Divine. 


XVII. 


Thrice HAPPY, Haeey, Hapey Pair; 
The Joys of Innocence are there : 
Sweet Counterpoiſe for IIls below, 

For half the Ills our Natures know. 


XVIII. 


To THEM, and only THEM, tis givia 
With Joy to bleſs the Plan of Heav'n; 
From their fond HzarTs and Souls ariſe 
Love's mutual mingled Sacrifice. 


XIX. 


By Speech our Natures we improve, 
Brighten, refine for mutual Love: 
From loweſt view our higheſt Station, 
Poliſh'd by Speech to Admiration. 
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XX. 


O bleſſed Privilege on Earth, 

The Girr of Him who gave us BIR TH; 
When firſt He made the HEART and ToN duk, 
What one coxcEiv'p, the other sUNG. 


XXI. 


Sweet Concord in the kind Deſign, 

Harmonious prov'd the Work Divine ; 

The HART and Minp were known and heard 
In ev'ry ſweet and ſocial WorD. 


XXII, 
Till that foul peſtilential Evil, 
The Spawn and Nature of the Devil, 
That hated Monſter, mean as fly, 
That Hell-born-miſchief, nam'd a LII. 


XXIII. 
Till Lies diſturb'd the Uniſon 
Between the Sour, the HEART, and Tox cu: 
Lies jar and ſpoil at ev*ry Birth 

The swWRET EST Music of the EARTH. 


XXIV. 


So when from Inſtruments reſound 

The richeſt Harmony of Sound, 800 
Touch'd by the Hand of Miſchief near, 
Soon hated Diſcord grates the Ear. 
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XXV. 


Lies are at beſt infernal Breath: 
Lies brought in univerſal Death: 
No Darn till then (here pauſe with Dread!) 


TRO'“ ALL THE WORLDS THAT GoD HAD 
| MADE, 


XX VI. 


Satan from Hell is ever nigh 

The Tongue that loves or makes a Lie:. 
From Apam's Days his ſecret Power 
Attends on Liars ev'ry Hour. 


XX VII. 


Their Father He, whoſe Helliſh Art 
Contrives to fill with Lies the Heart; 
From thence in crowded Thoughts to riſe, 
O'erpow'ring Truth with new-born Lies. 


XX VIII. 


The HEART his Seat, the MouTn his Neſt NR 
Yet *tis the Tox uE which ſpreads the Peſt + 


To prompt the Tov uE Heart-Sins to ſhow | 
Is half Hell's Policy below. 


XXIX. 


Thoughts to the Tonove in haſte repair, 
Satan in Ambuſh waiting 'there 1 8 
Gives to the Toxcvt the Pow'r to Lie, 
And num'rous Falſeboods quick ſupply. 
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XXX. 


Ah dreadful State, when Lies prevail, 

When firm Reſolves and Efforts fail, 

When the mad Toxncusz with TRUTH's Diſguiſe 
In ev'ry Phraſe conceals new Lies, 


XXXI. 


When Habit, like the flowing Tides, 
Reſtraint in all its Forms derides 
Whoſe Currents ſmooth or rapid flow, 
So Lies from evil Converſe grow. 


PAUSE. 


XXXII. 


The Line of honeſt TRUTH ſincere 
Obvious and plain does ſtill appear, 

Bor, oPEN, full of PRAch and Joy, 
Which Man nor Devils can deſtroy. 


XXXIII. 
Fair TRUTH is preſent where we rove, 
Belov'd and candid, full of Love; 
How rich its Beauties ſtill appear 
To charm our Hearts throughout the Year! 


_—_. 
TRUTH needs no CARE, no PLorT, no Pains, 
No ſtudy'd Phraſe to plague the Brains; 


Compos'd, contented, ſtill at Reſt 
Within itſelf, a Bleſſing bleſs'd. 
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XXXV. 


'Tis like the Sun, whoſe Rays of Light 
Chear ev'ry Heart, all Eyes delight; 
Its conſcious Joys are ever new, 

The Gop of Conscigncet loves it too. 


XXXVI, 


It ſprung from Him, of laſting Fame, 
Eternal as its Aurhok's Name; 

Its Origin divinely pure, 

Muſt to eternal Years endure. 


XXXVII. 


The Lips of TRUTH our Minds prepare, 
With willing Heart and liſt'ning Ear, 

To catch the Senſe, nay Words and all, 
As from the Toncve of TRUTH they fall. 


XXXVIII. 


Ord Ace and YouTH with Pleaſure ſmile, 
Content to ſit and hear awhile : 
A kind of Rev*rence fills the Room; 


'TRUTH's Tongue is like a rich Perfume. 


XXXIX. 

All love to hear and to repeat 

The Tale, that is with TRUTH replete: 

Thy Lips and Tongue, O TRUTH, how 
bleſs'd! | 

By all belov'd, by all careſs'd. 
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But Lying Toxcuks need not be told, 
Like creeping Serpents curs'd of old, 


They twiſt and twine, and ſhun the Light, 
Trembling with Fear, like Thieves by Night. 


XLI. 


A thouſand Shifts in varied Phraſe, 

Involve and vex ten thouſand Ways; 
Subtil, and anxious, dodging, try ing 
To hide with Lies the Guilt of Hing. 


XLII. 


LARS muſt crooked Ways invent; 
And ere the lying Art is ſpent, 

Says and unſays, confirms, denies, 
To find a Refuge in new Lies. 


XLII. 


CodsciEN CE and bluſhing Cheeks declare 
Some odious Lye is painted there; 
Flurried, they faulter in the Tale, 

The Bluſh ſubſides, their Cheeks grow pale. 


XLIV. 
Their fluttering Hearts can find no Reſt; 
Deteſted Tumults fill their Breaſt, 


Confuſion ſhudders thro their Frame, 
They trembling fink beneath their Shame, 
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XLV. 


The Rays of TRUTH they ſtrive to ſhun, 
As Owls avoid the Noon-Day Sun ; 

Hooted they need his Wings to fly 

To hide from TRUTH's diſcerning Eye. 


XL VI. 


Lies human Teſtimonies wound, 

When fraught with Lies the Tongue is found 
The common Faith by ev'ry Lie, 

Sickens the more, and pines to die. 


XLVII. 


Nay, they whoſe Heart to Lies incline 
Attempt to ſap ev'n FAlTH Divine, 
Thus willful Liars ev'ry Hour 

E ſſay to Sin beyond their Pow'r, 


XLVIII. 


Liars caſt off the FEAR or GOD, | 
Nor dread His FRown, His WRATR, or Rov : 
Hence their Preſumption to defy 

His OMN1PRESENT WATCHFUL EVE, 


r. 


Liars by Choice purſue the Road 


That makes them more unlike their Gon z 
Each Lie His Image doth deface, 
That Satan's may ſupply the Place, 
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; 
For God 1s TRUTH: wwo TRUTH ap- 


PROVE, 
PARTAKE HIS IMAGE AND His LovE: 


 Falſehood and Satan are the ſame: 
L1ts wear his Image and his Name, 


"LJ. 


No ViLLany was &er compleat, 
Without a Lie to cloſe the Cheat: 
Hail, Maſter! Jupas cry'd, when nigh, 
And with his Kiſſes ſtamp'd a Lie. 


LII. 


SpeECH, when corrupted, is moſt curſt, 
Of all the Plagues of Life the worſt : 

For Minps from Minvps in haſte retreat, 

Flee the rank Poiſon, ſhun the Cheat. 


LUI. 


When WorDs with Truth will not abide, 
Language, like Senſes, ſtarts aſide ; 

Both RAVE, Run Map, alike undone, 
We flee the one, the other ſhun. 


LIV. 
Diſſect a Lie, or ſtrip it bare; 
Let its own ugly Shape appear ; 
_ Ev'n Liars wou'd the Miſchief ſhun, 
And from their hated Image run. 


LV. 


A Lie is fearful; ſkulking, mean, 
Steals round you, dreading to be ſeen, 
Dares not look up, but ſtarts aſide, 
Studious how beſt itſelf to hide. 


LVI. 


Its pois'nous Property is ſuch 

It muſt defile whate'er it touch ; 

A wretched, ſneaking, odious Vice, 
More hated than were Egypt's Lice ; ; 


LVII. 


A creeping, cringing, fawning Thing 3 
Worſe than a Serpent; hath à Sting 
That wounds itſelf; a Coward ſtill; 
A Leech, that never has its fill. 


LVIII. 


Yer Lies for Lies will make a Pother,” 
And ftrive to ſtand by one another; 
Faiihleſs to all, yet, faithful here, 

Lies in Defence of Lies appear. 


11x. 


Like Waves at Ses, in Froth quite ſpent, 
Succeeding Waves will have their Vent, 

Foul Furies foaming,” worſe and worſe, _ 
To daſb the Rock that breaks their Courſe, 


LX. 


So Lies in quick Succeſſion roll, 

To aid the paſt, and brave Control: 
Againſt the Rock of TRUTH conſpire, 
Spend all their Venom, and expire. 


LE XI. 


The Spawn of Lies, Eguivocation, 

Like EcvyPeT's Locuſts, fills the Nation; 
No Pen its Numbers can expreſs; 

So Maggots grow from Rottenneſs. 


LXII. 


Equivocation ! who can trace? 

How varied in the Speaker's Face; 
Like a hot Iron at one End, 

*Tis ſure to burn the meddling Friend: 


LXII. 


Bliſter'd and burnt, his Friend complains; 
The Speaker, to relieve his Pains, | 
Soon turns it, hands the cooler End, 

To cheat the Senſes of his Friend, 


LXIV. 


« Satan abode not in the TRUTH :” 
Mind this in Innocence of Lourn; 

An Axl firſt, a Devil then 

Liars are Devil; ſhap'd like Mex. 


n 
LXV. 


Lies with our Chilabood firſt begin, 

Ere yet the Mp conceives the Sin, 
Satan prevails in Youthful Time, 
That Cuſtom may confirm the Crime, 


LXVI. 


Who learns to Lie in Boyiſh Play 
For Trifles firſt, will ſoon obey 
The tempting Vice, to buy or ſell; 
And countleſs Lies Infernal tell. 


LXVII. 


How apt, how ready. is a Lie? 

Wou'd Liars know the Reaſon why * ? 
Their Prompter, Satan, takes his ſtand, 
Where'er they go, at their right Hand, 


LXVIIL. 


Some love a Lie by Choice and Will, 
Nor can their reſtleſs Tox guts be ill ; . 


For ever quoting, ſave in Bed, 
More than they sAw, or HEARD, Or READ. 


LXIX, 


lnchanted with a Charm to ſpeak, 
How full of Worps, from Week to Week, 
From Year to Fear! Bewitch'd at beſt, , 
A Lying Toncus can never reſt, 
I 2 


( 134 ) 
LXX. 
O how their Toncvzs delight to fibb ! 
I oft compare them to a Sqguibb, 5 
With Sparks of Wit, a ſputtering Noiſe, 
To pleaſe weak Men, and filly Boys; 


Or like a Cracker, bouncing loud, 

They entertain the ſimple Croud:z To 
Blown up with News, as theſe with Powder; 
The more they have, they ſound the louder. 


LXXII. 
To paint the various Scenes of Time, 
Replete with this moſt odious Crime, 


Nor Pen, nor Thought can ever trace 
Its Shapes and Forms in ev'ry Place; 


LXXIII. 


The // Adulterer, lurking, tries 
To conquer Virtue by his Lies ; 
So the curs'd Serpent firſt deceiv'd, 2 
When Satan's Whiſpers were believ' d. a 


LXXIV. 
Sweet Innocence, and Beau iy feveet, 
Where all the Loves and Graces meet, 
In BLOOMING Tour, as (chaſte as fair, 
Where Virtue's lovely Charms appear, 


s }) 


LXXV. 


With ev'ry Feature made of Love, 
THE LAST BEST Work of HEav'y ABOVE: 
Theſe to pollute, defile, deſtroy, 

Give Men and Devils impious Joy, 


LXXVI. 


HeLL ſcarce can furniſh full Supplies, 
From her dark Magazine of Lies, 

To aid the MWreich, who means undoing, 
How to complete by Lies their Ruin. 


LXXVII. 


His Looks, his Smiles, his Hands, his Eyes, 
His Thoughts, his Words, are varied Lies; 
His Vous are Lies, in Part or Whole; 
One univerſal Lie his Sour. 


LXXVIII. 


Then is che Devil's Image ſcen, 
When this Wretch does the Scheme begin ; ; 
When he ſucceeds , by Craft or Cheat, 
Then Satan's Image is complete. 


ILXXIX. 


How much is loft in due Reſpect 
By Liars, tho“ the moſt corre? . 
Society deteſts their Name, By 
And pauxs their r Credit, and their kun | 
HENS! I 7 'F ; 


1 


LXXX. 
| Their Tengues are with Reluctance heard, 
* Shunn'd, or ſuſpected ev'ry Word: 
| A common Liar, like a Whore, 


i By all is hated more and more. 


LXXXI. 


Both are infected deep with Sin; 
The filthy Poiſon lies within: 
Ah, who ſuch Company can bear, 
When peſtilential Breath is there? 


LXXXII. 
Liars are of themſelves aſham'd, 
Nor can they bear the Crime if nam'd ; 
Revenge, quick flaſhing from their Eye, 
Burns, if you charge them with a Lie. 


LXXXIII. 
If you a Liar's Crime reveal, 
His Sword, if made of proper Steel, 
Leaps from the Sheath, nor can withſtand, _ 
Impatient of his murd'ring Hand, 


LXXXIV. 
How curs'D. is, this defiling Sin! . 
Repentance pure can ne' er waſh clean _ 


His Character. A laſting Stain 
To all chat know him will remain, 
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LXXXV. 


Liars repent! Yes, that may be; 

Yet from new Lies, are never free: 
REPENT and Lie; Lie and REerenT; 
Till all their Days on Earth are ſpent. 


LXXXVI. 
Firſt bid the Leopard caſt away 
His Spots; and when he ſhall obey, 


Then bid the ZEthiop change his Skin, 
When his Compliance ſhall be ſeen, 


LXXXVII. 
Then bid the Liar ceaſe to Lie, 
Nor hope till then he will comply. 


Cuſtom in Lies braves all Controul: 
Lies bind in Chains the Liar's Soul. 


LXXXVIII. 


When Liars ceaſe to Lie, then ſay 

A MikAclxE is wrought this Day; 
Another Mig acLe will do 

To make the WorLD believe it TRUE. 


LXXXIX. 


Two Mix acLts muſt thus unite, 
Ere Lying Tongues; can take delight 
In honeſt TRuTH, TRUTH 
And claim the Fa1enpsnie of a FRIEND. 


's Cauſe defend, | | 
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XC. 
Of Lying view the total Som; ; 


Then own, the Mrelcb by Nature dumb, 
Is far the happier Man in Time, 
Preſerv'd from ſuch a DAMNING Crime. 


XC. 


Nay Brutes in Honor far ſurpaſs 


The Apz, the Moxk Ev, or the Ass: 
Forgive my Pen, if deem'd uncivil, 
A Liar is an human Devil, | 


XClI. 


Abhorr'd by God, deſpis'd by Max; 
Find one more wretched if you can: 
The Liar dies, and then in Hel! 
He muſt 1 in Flames for ever duell. 


XCIII. 


Liars attend, and read, and quake; 


All Liars in the burning Lake 
Shall have their Portion, when they die: 
TIS SPOKE BY HIM, WHO CANNOT 


LYE. 
XCIV. 


The Guilt of Lies, let Liars know, 
They'll feel in everlaſting Wo 


Their ToxouESs muſt burn in quenchleſs Fire; 


Nor can their tortur'd Souls expire, 
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A SacRAMENTAL HY MN. 


I. 


FN /weet Remembrance, Lokp, of thee, 
1 My Sour would here rejoicing be; 
Approach thy Table, free from Fears, 
And pour Devotion's grateful Tears. 


II. 


E.arRTH's Cares ſhall not one Thought employ ; 
My Soul. wou'd now this Feaſt enjoy, 
Wou'd ſtretch her Wings to thine Abode, 
And Conyerſe hold with Thee, my Gon. 


III. 
Why I'm a Gueſt, can Angels tel! ? 
Why is my Soul preſerv'd from Hell? 
Why ſav'd? Thy Love alone can ſhow, 
While Millions raye in Flames below. 


IV. 
Yes, BLESS'D REDEEMER, tis thy Love, 
Publiſh'd on Earth from Realms above, 
Here in theſe Symbols freely flows, 
To heal my Sour, and cure its Woes. 


3 
Far views the Savior's Arms outſpread 
To bleſs the Vine, and bleſs the Bread: 


Beneath the Eye of Love divine, 
] eat the Bread and drink the Mine. 


„ 
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VI. 


This Bread ſhall bear my Spirits up : 
The Bleſſings of this ſacred Cup 

Shall aid my SovuL's moſt ſecret Hours, 
To praiſe thy Love with all my Powers. 
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On DEATH. 


J. 


SINcE tis decreed this Body uuſt 
Reſign its Breath, and turn to Duſt, 
Grrar Gop! in that dread Hour be nigh, 

And teach thy Servant how to die! _ 


II. 


When Nature ſinks, oppreſs'd with Pain, 
When human Efforts prove in vain, 
When Death invades the mournful Place, 
And draws his Image o'er my Face, 


III. 


When weeping Friends my Bed draw nigh, 
Sunk low in Grief with many a Sigh, 
Anxious to help, *mid Hopes and Fears, 
And tender Speech, and trickling Tears, 


IV. 


When Heav'n's ſweet Gift, my virtuous Wire, 
My Comfort, Foy, and Blifs in Life,” 
When SHE with anxious Looks Thall ſhow; 
To part in Deatb is deepeſt WW 12 
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V. 


When our ſweet Olive-branches near, 
My much-lov'd Children, round appear 
Speechleſs, to mingle Sobs and Sighs 
In loudeſt Accents—loudeſt Cries, 


VI. 


When my fond Eyes ſhall loſe their Sight, 
No more to view with ſweet Delight, 

The deareſt Objects Nature gave, 

But clos'd ſhall be in Death's dark Grave: 


VII. 


When Death ſhall cauſe my fault'ring Tongue 
To end Life's pleaſing, ſocial Song 
Of mutual Love, with thoſe held dear, 
My Joy, and ſweeteſt Bleſſings here, 


VIII. 


When dying Pulſe ſhall languid beat, 
When Death ſhall bind both Hands and Feet, 
Relentleſs ftretch to ev'ry Part, 

Surround and ſeize my trembling Heart, 


When Death ſhall all my Frame controul, 
When Life ſhall ſtruggle with my Soul, 


My Soul with Life, till Efforts fail, 
And Death to part them ſhall prevail, 
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X l 


When, ere the dying Scene ſhall cloſe, | 
My Thoughts ſent out, bring in new Woes, - | 
Between both Worlds, ah, who can tell, 
With Guilt in Death, the Dread of Hell ? 


XL. 


When broken Thoughts Life's Scenes ſurvey, 
When all Diſguiſe is roll'd away, 


And naked to my Mind appear 
The finful Moments of each Year, 


XII. 
When Satan's Malice ſhall unfold 
My Lift of Crimes, both new and old, 
Preſumptuous Crimes, devoid of Fear, 
Committed tho' my Gop was there! 


XIII. | 
When Horrors ſeize my ev'ry Pow' fr, 
And fill with Dread my dying Hour, 


Nor Wealth, nor Friends, not Earth can find 
A Cordial for my tortur'd Mind, 


XIV. 


When Thoughts, ſtung by what's paſt, wou'd try 
Beyond Death's dreadful Scene to fly, 

And look, my Go, to thine Abode, 

Yet fear, yet dread the downward Road, 


. 


XV. 


Do Thou, my gracious Gop, be nigh; 
Almighty Comforts then ſupply ; _ 
Dart from thy Throne one gracious Ray 
To drive diſtracting Fears away. 


XVI. 


Thou, my CREATOR, Sov'REIOW LorD 
My FATRHER, my ALMIGHTY Gop; 
Gop of my Soul, my Life, my Breath, 
O, bleſs me in the Arms of Death ! 


XVII. 
Surround me with thine Arms of Love, 
Inſpire with Hopes of Joys above, 
In Nature's final Conflict aid 85 | 
With pard'ning Grace, my Soul afraid; 


XVIII. 


Bid Light in Death's dark Path appear. 


Oh may I find my Savio there, 
Bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, to ſhine 
On this faint trembling Soul of mine. 


XIX. 


To his bleſs'd Arms in that dark Hour, 
O may I ſpring, and truſt his Pow'r 
His Blood, his Grace, his Love divine, 
Embrace them all, and call them mine, 
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XX. 


Forth from thy bliſsful Preſence ſend 
ANGELS, to convoy and attend 

My Soul, diſcharg'd from cumbrous Clay, 
To guard and guide the wond'rous Way 


XXI. 


Thro? ſtarry Worlds to thine Abode, 
To dwell with Thee, my gracious Gop! 
To ſpend my everlaſting Days 
In Songs of everlaſting Praiſe, 


XXII. 


Millions of Years, O may I ſtand, 
To worſhip thee at thy right Hand, 

To taſte thoſe Joys around thy Throne, 
To human Ears and Hearts unknown, 


XXIII. 


To view thoſe bliſsful Scenes that riſe, 
Unknown below to human Eyes, 


To join new Choirs in endleſs Songs 
For endleſs Praiſe to thee belongs. 


PAUSE. 
XXIV. 

If when J yield my lateſt Breath, 3 

Gop ſhould withdraw, or frown in Death; 


O what a dreadful Death "twill be, 
Worſe than a thouſand Deaths to me ! 
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xxv. 
A Bove to know, to feel the ſmart ; 
To hear HIS VOICE pronounce, DEPART 3 


My Sous, my Mixp, my ev'ry Pow's, 
Wou'd run pisTRACTED from that Hovus, 


XXVI. 


Ban1$H'D FROM THEE, O Gop or Love, 4 

Raving ibro' Hell my Soul wou'd rove. 

Wou'd ſeek the Center's dark Profound, 
From whence deſpairing Groans reſound. 


a 
Hell's Torments wou'd be Eaſe to me, 
Compar'd with Baniſhment from TuEE, 


And from the glorious Sa viok's Face, 
As the Deſpiſer of his Grace. 


XXVII. 
BaNISR'Dp PROM THEE, MY SOUL wou'p | KNOW 
Hell's pg Energy of Wo. | 


As BANnIsH'D, O My Gop, FROM THEE, 
Run raving thro? Eternity. 


XXIX. 


Oh let my long Exiſtence prove 
My Soul was choſen by thy Love * 
By Love redeem'd, by Love ron, 
By Love prepar'd to dwell in HEAv'x. 


To 
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77 4 FRIEND. 
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HEN from the downy Bed you ſpring 

Begin with Thoughts ſublime z | 

Read Gop's coop Wonp, his PpRA18ESs slv, 
In Palms and Hymns Divine. ok 


Be 
Indulge not one Terreſtrial Scheme 


Till Thoughts CRLESTIAL riſe ; 


Make Love Divins your Monxx IN Theme, 
The Sour.'s ETERNAL PRIZE, 


III. 


With Rev'rend Fear and Holy Joy 
Open the Sacred Page; 

Thoſe glorious Tautas ſhou's well employ, 
And all 29 Pow rs engage. 


. at 


THose Trutas are an eternal Spring 
Of Joys beyond Compare : 3 | 
Tuixx of the Preſence of Km.. . 
The ue of Wilde is chere. + £ 
l Aude 


rs 3 
V. 
Tuamk of F the; Prqumsey in view, 77 


a” —w_ 


Which point to HEA v' above; 
The Price or Brood, yet bought for You, 


To feaſt your SouL. with Love, 
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Then, try 75 Wings of * biw, 
© Tho! feeble be your Flight; 
Your Sour will more and more incline 


To taſte ſupreme Delight, 
0 100 ain! 


Wide open let your BIBLE fe, i 5 SP 
© Your Knees obedient 'bend 31 +... ot 
A Glance will ſtill new Pleas ſupply, 

And your beſt Hopes befriend. 
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Revalve in _Pray'rs the. Tamer ready. Bp 
tn Gov's own Words addreſs em: 
Who thus for promis'd Bleſſings plead | 
The Gop of Heav's will bleſs em. 
1 2... 58 NO 
No need of Learning, Genius, i Barf, 
+ form a Pray'r, to Hevn; 
Peaſants who pray with humble Hearts 
Will find their Sins forgive n. 


19 0 
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Thus teach Four Se van + 
And theit 9 earn, oh _:” 


O teach your CTL DH thus to love: = 0 
Duties will give them Joy. | 


Xl. 


To Go, as on a : Tuzonz pe Graz, . Fa 
Let your Petitions riſe 3 ; 

With HEART and Soul. "his Worp embrace, 
And ſend to Hzay'n your Cries. 


Xii. 
Oven the Sherets of your Haar. 
All vain Deſires diſcloſe, 5 


TIII Gop ſhall conquering 1 * "apa, * 
And give your Minod Repoſe. 


Ovzx the rats. of your, Sous, . 
Lament paſt Scenes of Guilt, 8 

TIII Cunisr. ſhall make your. Spirit whole: 
For ſuch his Brood was ſpilt. 


XIV. 

Oren the Waorkings of your Mrs, 3 
Thoſe Subjects that de file, 

T1LL you ſhall Tweet Acceptance ind A 


Beneath his gtacious Smile. 11 
R 2 


vs + 


(r 
XV. 
Nor ſpare your TrovcaTs,—much Miſchief lies 
In THovonrs that love to ſtray 3, 


Undiſciplin'd, how quick they 1 1 
Nor Rules nor Laws I. 


. 


XVI. 


Like buſy Bees they gather Sweets, 
And bring to Fax er's Hive; 
Sweets not the beſt, yet Welcome meets. 
And guilty Joys revive. 


XVIL 


T80VGHTS will your | beſt Reſolves e 


They port and play with Six; 3 
Theſe ſecret, filent,” active Foes £0 
Will war with Grace within, fy OR! 


z St 4 


XVIII. 


1 vain Thoughts before the T hrone, ä 
Reſolv'd to cure them there; pot” | 
Their ſecret Guilt in ſectet own _ 
By Conſtaney of Pray'r. ay 


XIX. 


Oren the Tempter's Arts and Pow'r,. | 
Fhat charm and cheat the Mind. 

Flt in Temptations urgent Hour, ,,, 
All needful Strength you find. 


{ t5t ) 
XxX. 


Op Ex the Woro! s alluring . 
As found in ev'ry Place, a 

T1LL God accepts your pleading T . 
And gives preſerving Grace. 


Pl EAD much with Gop'to-ſanftify 
'The Pow'rs'his: HaAxp has givin 8 

Then boldly all your Foes: def, 
That croud the Path to HEA VX. 


SuRE as you WAKE with STRENGTH to riſe, 
SURE as you draw your Breath, 

Make this your Morning Sacrifice, 

Till Days a1 are clos'd i in DEATH, 


XXIII. 1 


| Sacred To Gop ſome. Moments ſpend 
With ev'ry Morning Light, 
True as THE Sun, till Life ſhall end, 
Nor dare to miſs one Night. 


XXIV. 


Drrr the Won Lo to TEMPT you thence, 
Or keep you from the Tyrons : 
Gov? s gracious Viſits will commence, 
If fought when molt alone. 
* 3 
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XXV. 


When warm pie: i 0? 2 
On true Devotion's Knee, Bene 2 
And Farrn's in lively cid 935. 007 1 T 
In Love remember me. W 6 


XXVI. 


The Debt of Love I will repay. 4 239 
While Life and Strength are re 01 
Without one intermitting Day, - !': r, 

To plead for you with Hzavin, | 
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SA ATH- Day: EVE NIN d, 


May, 2, 171 . 


After _ a Sermon at Haberdaſbers- Hall 
2 101 Meeting, 12 0 * 


From Rev. i in. 21. 7. 0 bing: that overcometh, will I 
grant lo fit with me in my Throne; even as 1 
overcame, and am ſat down with my Father in 
his Throne. Every Chriſtian is a Soldier and 
« muſt overcome 81 N, SAT. 4 . and the 
„Won.“ ? ee 26d go vis al 

0 vj 90 220777 Sri een L301 | 

THE CHrISTIAN'S Warfare here I ſee, 

Till he reſigns his Breath; | 

A Cnr1sTIAN Soldier I wou'd' de, I c 

To wak with Sin till- De abb. > | I of i 


& * "x. £1 en A 1808 

If Farrnrui found Heav'ns Fors will yield: 
Thoſe Sins that long rebel; 
If prov'd a Copvard in the F ield, 


15 DEATH nult fink to , ” WS Ss 
Mine en 
Who F1GHTs and, CONQUERS, / _ not SI 
When DEA ſhall for him call: 
Whom Six ſubdues, and conguers here, 
Damnation yaits their Fall. SG i 


— — 1 — FR — 


*H appy would it be, Ir the — 7 referred to. 
were to be found in the Cloſets of every Chriſtian, —Could I 
ſee it in print it ſhould never in my private Hours be aid 0 out 
of the reach of my Hang, 
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Am; 


The War is grave, important, great, 
Which Scenes Eternal ſhow : 


The ConQueRoRs take in HE av'N their SEAT Z 
The 3 rave wee. 5 * 


n v. 
Am I a Soldier marching Home | hes 
Do I maintain the Fight? 


In daily Combat overcome 
Thoſe Sins that moſt Alge. 


VI. 
Am I a Soldier marching Home? 52 
Do I fulfil my Truſt, 8 
To Watch, to ſtrive, to overcome 
The Pow'r of ev'ry Lusr. 


VII. 


Am I a Soldier marching Home? 2 
Do I each tempting Hour 5 
Bravely reſiſt to overcome 


The Tempter's Art and Pow? EN 


Am I a Soldier marching Home? 
Lis ſocial Follies overcome, 
Its Senſual Pleaſures too? 


1583 


IX. 
If thoſe that 027 cCeai¹e ſhall ſet 


IxTHAON'D with THEE above, 
Lo, aid and ſtrengthen, make me meet 
To conQuER thro” thy Love. 


X. 
May * of Vietory crown each Day | f 
O'er ſome new ſtubborn Foe, | 


And Songs of Conquesrt cheer my Way 
In ev'ry Path below, 


XI. 


Till 1 fits: the rte Sons 
Of my Eternal Home, 

To ling of Mercies evermore, 
Of Grace to overcome, 


„ 

O glorious State of endleſs Praiſe ; 

For this my Sour prepare, Boe, 

In Time's momentous Rfleeting Days 
To meet the Preacher there. 
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8 


On the DzaTH 7 my. FATHER. 


« | ” 
- of * 9 „ 4 F 
m - , , 
4 a 90 * 
= 4 / *%” * 1 1 - q - } 
- * f 


NIGHT buries Night, Day buries ys 
S0 dies the human Race away: 

How vain are earthly Praiſe and F ame!“ 

How ſoon forgot the HONOUR" D Na ME | T 


2 # A” 9 ** 2 9 * 


II. 


The PATRIARCESs born in early Days, | 
Both Earth aad HEAv'x proclaim'd their NN 
They IsxAET's Tribes did long command, 

And led them to the promis'd Lanßcg 


III. 
The PROPHETS, full of holy Zeal, 
Foretold their great CxrA Ton- s Will: 


Their Prophecies divinely pure, In Pill . 
Shall long as Earth and — endute. L 
ne 


Iv. 


The Twelve ArosrLEs of our Loxp 

Spread thro? the Earth his oloRIoõ̃ Wonn; 
Inſpir'd to publiſh pYNG Love, 

The Bliſs of Millions now above. 
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V, 


The MaxrTyss who rejoicing ſtood , 

To ſeal Hzav'xs precious TRuUTH's with BLOOD, 
Exulting mid conſuming Z 
In Honour of their Savior's Name: 


1 


VI. 


WHERE ARE THOSE HOLY Men or Go - 
THE PATH To HEAavinN'THAT FIRMLY TROD? |. 
Alas, with thoſe that gave them Birth, © | 
In Atoms ſcatter'd through the Earth. ' 


VII. 
Where is my FATHER's-manly Prime, 
Scarce equall'd in his Day and Time? | | 
Proportion, Beauty, ev'cy Grace, 
Grew with his Growth in cloſe. Embrace? 


VIII. 


Where i is his fond paternal Hz an r., 
That living, dying, e 5. on ow 


CounszLs, the beſt that cou'd be giv'n, 112 
The beſt of Couxs Is under HE AVN! A it; 15 n he'd 


* 

Alas ! like thoſe rehears'd before, ELK 
Where sxxx and Lov'd, is ſeen no more: 
My Eyes, tho' ſpar'd to lateſt Years, 3 
Shall mourn his Loſs in ſecret Tears. 1 
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. *. 
Long as E live to feel t the Smart © 
I'll wear him in my metred Heart; 


My Minv ſhall hold him in Eule. 50 
Where'er I go in'ev'ry Place. LOO 


XI. 


Calm and Serene he met the Fe. 

That gave the final, fatal Blow 3 

Heav'ns cLokIOus TRUrxsõ, his Death- bed Song, 
Sweet warbled on his dying Tongue; 


XII. 


As if inſpir d. roſe up in Bed. 
His feeble dying Arms outſpread, 
To bleſs his Children weeping near; 
] fee him now-=and drop a Tear. 


| XIII. 
The parting Scene is ll in View, 
To my fond Heart *tis ever ner,; 


His pyincG Counstls— Time and Place, 
And till I E EL his laſt Embrace. 


xiv. 


His Tongue prophetic truly told 

The Br ESssIn ds fix d for Dung and Old: 

«© My Gop, he cry'd, will be your Guide, 
+ And better Friends than me provide,” 
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XV. 
Br O, his laſt vehement Pray'r | 
What energytic Faith was there! 
With Heav*'s in View his SouL was fir'd, 
The Gop of HEAv'x his Sour inſpir'd. 


xv. 


Ye SkRAPRHS, from the World above 

Sent down on Embaſſies of Love, 

Ye Pow' Rs, that watch the dying Breath 
Of SAINTS, when call'd from Earth by Death, 


XVII 


Say, thro' Earth's Boundaries have you found 
Such ſteadfaſt Acts of Fa TH abound, 


Such Triumphs have you known below 

In Deatb's dark Scene of Pain and Wo? 
XVIII. 

heard the Saint triumphant ſing, 


O Degih, where is thy boaſted Sting? 


« My Woa x is done, ite and releaſe, . 
« 1 Jong for WorLps of Joy and Peacz;”. 


XIX. 


Dran ſeem' d to pauſe, as if diſmay d; 
To ſtrike the SAINT Death ſeem d afraid z "I 
Deaths Terrors, when by Faub rergav Pa. 
Death ſlowly comes, bur comes. beloy ; 


* 
* 
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XX. 


The Moment fd for his laſt Breath, 
Brought by Command pale friendly r 
Low at his Feet its Work it try'd; 

He felt it there, and ſmil'd, and dy'd. 


XXI. 
So ſinks in Weſtern Skies the Sun, 8 
His chearing Rays and Influence gone; 


In Sables dreſs'd, brings. gloomy Niche, 
The ſad Reverſe of Joy and Light. 


XXII. 


So ſinks the Sun i in Weſtern Skis, | FO 

With brighter Glories ſoon to. riſe; 
Sweetly ſerene ſee him decline, 4 
To riſe and more refulgent Shine. 


XXIII. 3 
Durizs and He went hand in Hand, 
Companions to the promis'd A 
Like holy Wedlock's Union BEG, 
Careſſing ſtill, and ſtill careſs'd, 


XXIV. 


His ſteady Pett, unknown to ſtray, | 2 25 
Not once forſbok the HEAVY Way ; 
With"Hz av ""-yorn Life his praying wal. 
True 4s his Pulſe, ceas'd not till Death. 


Mr : XXV. Aae 6: 
Tho? early calbd to yonder Tomb, 
Thro' Life he ſpread a rich Perfume 
How rich, how wide, let Virtue tell, 
For ev'ry Virtue knew him well. 1 

dan 0 10 NN 

Dr in my FarRER's honour'd Grave, 
Lies all that Virtue ever gave, 
All that Devotion e' er cou'd boaſt : 
What have his Friends, his Children loſt! 


XXVII. 
His * Remains beneath the Ground, 
Shall hear the Trumpets laſt loud Sound; 
With Saints redeem'd, refin'd, ſhall riſe 
To meet his Savior in the Skies. 


XXVIII. 
He honour'd me with his lov'd Name: 
O cou'd I boaſt his ſpotleis Fame, 
His firm Reſolves, his ſteady Mind, 
His pious Thoughts, from Guilt refin'd, 


XXIX. 1 
His Care t' improve Time's precious Hours, 
Both WorLDs IN VI Ew, with all his Pow'rs ; 
For Gop his Fear, his Zeal, his Love; 
And ardent Faith, to -mount above | 


S201... XXX. 1 aL 
My Years om + Pai my Mais, my Days, © 
Shou'd glow twith' Gratrivbe and Pu gik pl 
PRAlsE ſhou'd employ my lateſt Breath 
To ſing of Hrav'n, and welcome _ 


wy 
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A SacxauenTal HY MN. 
| I. | | 
N ſweet RxMeMRRAN CE, LoRD, of Thee, 
I take this B READ and Wine: 


My Soul to thy bleſs'd Arms wou'd flee, 
And all her Pow'rs reſign. 


Il. 


In fweet REMEMBRANCE, Lok o, of Thee, 
I take this Bazar and WINE: 

From Sin's curs'd Pow'r, O ſet me free, 
Thro* Love and Grace Divine. 


III. 
In feveet REMEMBRANCE, Lok b, of Thee, 
I take this BRRAn and WINE: 
Now wou'd my Soul ingrafted be 
In CaxisT the living Vine. 


IV. 
In ſweet RemtuBrance, Lox, of Thee, 
1 take this BR EA and Wine: 
Thy pard ning Love—O may 1 fee, 
And taſte and know tis mine. 


In ſweet REMEMBRANCE, Loxp, of Thee, 


I take this BEA and Mint: ad 
In Life and Death remember e yo 
And make me ever thine. 2 5 121K A0 
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An Evening Family HYMN, 4 

f N 0 , 5 | | 

id || 

I; 19 

THE MzRrcies, Comforts, and the Cares _ | 

Of one more Day are fled, * | 

To ſhorten LIrE's remaining Years, . | i 
Then join us to the Dead. | 

II. 


How fer remain, nor Man can ſay, 

Nor all the Sons of Licur; _ 

Mortals cannot command one Dax, 
Nor can inſure one Nicar, 


III. 


When Sleep our drowſy Eye-lids cloſe 
In Night's dark, filent Hours, 
To give our weary Framts Repoſe, 
And to refreſh our Pow'rs, 
"7: 1 
We know not wno again ſhall riſe 
Secure of vital Breath, 
Or who ſhall mount beyond the Skies, 
Diſmiſs'd from Earth by Death, 
L 
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4 


Let us review our Crimes this Day 
That break Gop's pure Commands, 

For pard'ning Grace devoutly pray 
With lifted Hearts and Hands. 

VI. 

Let us recount his MERCIES too 
In grateful pious Lays : 

His Mercizs, ev'ry Moment new, 
Should ſwell our Notes of Praiſe. 


VII. 


We yield our Pow'rs, EAT Gop, to Thee, 
When down to Sleep we lie, 


Reſagnd wou'd welcome thy Decree, 
Prepar'd to live or die. 


VIII. 


Thus wou'd our SouLs reflecting cloſe, 

As Lies, each Dax that's giv'n, 
Thro' STrxEncTA Divine ſubdue our Foes, 
And dying mount to HEAVEN, = 


a V ** * 
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An EVENING FAMILY H Y MN. 


J. 


HALL we who woRs HI here below 
With humble PRay's and PRAISE, 

When fleeting Time's deluſive Show 
Has number'd ALL our Days, 


II. 


Shall then our Souls refin'd from Senſe, 

From cumbrous Fleſh ſet free, | 
New Sonos beyond the Grave commence 
In GLory, Logp, with Tree? - 


III. 


Shall we ſurround thy Tyrone above, 
To ſhout thy cLorRIOous PRAISE, 

And fing of thy ETzernar Love, 
Thro' EVERLASTING Dars? 


IV. 


For theſe ſweet HopEs our humble Joy 
In thankful Hymns ſhall riſe, 

Our Hears ſhall join in this Employ 

Till we aſcend the SkIES. 


. 


* 2 
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On REP ENT AN CE. 


l, 


EPENTANCE is HEAv'x's leading GRACE, 


Deſcending from ABOVR; 
Its Wok r, no Pen, no Thought can trace, 
Its FRutTs are PEACE and Love, 


II. 


Its humble Sweets delight the Miso, 


How Rich the BLESSING giv'n! 
Who finds it, ev'ry Gract ſhall find 


To fir his Sour for Heav'n, 


III. 


; Heavn's in the Grant, and EarTHLY BL1ss 3 
f *Tis more than Ap AM LosT : 

For PAR AIs E, compar'd with this, 

| Not half its Wok TH cou'd boaſt, 


IV. 


; On Wings of Speed ReeEnTAnce flies 
The Saviouk's Croſs t' embrace 
Ia Tears ſhe lifts her eager Eyes 
To meet his SMILING FACE, 
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V. 
»Tis there ſhe vents her ſecret Grief: 
The Soul pour'd out in Sighs 


BEN EATH His Love implores Relief 
With /irong PREVAILING CRIES, 


VI. 


Now Sin appears in all its Guilt, 
Abhorrence fills the Sous; 

To PAR DON ſuch his BLOOD was ſpilt, 
And Love of Sin controul, 


VII. 
When gay Temptations ſpread new Snares, 
REPENTANCE ſhuns theit Charms, 
Springs from the Spot with anxious Fears, 
And flies to Jesvs* AR Ms. 


VIII. 


Tur Days or Lir E, tho" long ſince fled, 
Repaſs in folemn View; 

ReyRENTANCE calls them from the Dead, 
Their gay Moments too. 


IX. 


RPENTA Ur takes a calm Survey, 
With ConscIENcCE as its Friend, 

Leſt it ſhould mi one ſingle Day, 
And pisaypoint the END. 


* 3 
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X. 
Moments, and Days, and MonTas, and TEARS, 
Before REPENTANCE riſe; 
O'er all it ſheds REPENTANT Tears, 
And deep REPENTANT Sig. 


XI. 
RBPENTANCE darts its Eyes of Gricf 
Down on the pAMx'p in Pain, 


Then looks to JESUus for Relief, 
Nor can it look in vain. 


XII. 


This KINGDOM, cou'd I call it mine, 
Its WraALTH if in my Pow'r, 

JoyruL my Soul wou'd Bor reſign, 
For ONE REPENTING Hou, 


XIII. 


REPENTANCE, from HAv'ns Tyrone deſcend- 
Come diſſipate my Fears, 

BRIGHTEN my Hops, my Soul beftiend 
With TRUE REPENTANT Tears! 


XIV. 
Lead me to Jesus, Gop or Love, 
To plead for pard'ning Grace, 
Aid me thro? his ſweet WORD to rove, 
And all its Joys embrace. 


19 1 
XV. 
»Tis thine to cure Guill's Sour-felt Pain, 
And Dread of HELL remove; 


For ev'ry GRACE is in thy Train, 
With Hop and FaiTta and Love. 


. 
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o THOUGHTS. 


J. 


FROM my vain H ARHTH vain Thoughts ariſe, 
© More than the STars that fill the SKI ES: 
So Streams polluted upwards flow 

From pois'nous Fountains found below. 


II. 


Cou'd human Art and human Pow”r 


Range all my Twovcars of but one Hou, 
IupRINxT, as they ſpontaneous riſe, 
And give them to my wond'ring Eyes, 


III. 


With what new GRIET ſhould I ſurvey 
My Trovcurs when I in stcrET Pray ? 


My wand'ring Thoughts, when near his THRONE, 


In Converſe with my Gop alone. 


IV. 


What then the Thoughts of all my Days 
In FoLLy ſpent ten thouſand Ways? 
Yet theſe in Ox DER ſhall be known 
Beyond the GRAVE - before his THRONE, 


( 172 ) 
V. 


My Gov, renew my HART, and cauſe 

My Trovcnrs to keep thy HoLy Laws: 

Oh xiLL the Remnant of my Days 

With Thoughts of Lovr and Thoughts of PR ans! 
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On hearing a Sermon at Haberdaſhers-Hall Meet- 


ing, occaſioned by ſetting apart a Weekly Hour 
of Prayer, from Matt. xviii. 20. For where te 
or three are gathered togetber in my Name, there 
am I in the midſt of them. 


1. 


6 De happy they whoſe Souls rejoice 


In ſocial Pray'r to ſeek the LoR D; 
To lead, or join with equal Choice, 
And plead each Promiſe of his Wor. 


II. 


With ſacred Pleaſure here to meet, 

And ſhare the Bleſſings of his Love: 

Communion-Bleſſings, O how ſweet ! 
A preſent Saviour from Above. 


III. 


Fairn reads his Promiſe with Delight, 


And waits the Saviok's bleſs'd EMBRACE; 
And Hop, and Loves their Pow'rs unite, 
To give Him welcome to this PLACE. 


ein 


IV. | 1 

Is Tzsvs HERE? Will the MosT HIoH | 
Within theſe Walls a Viſit pay! | | 
My Sour, with rev'rend Awe draw nigh, 1 


Nor light the Bleſſing by Delay. | | | 
V. 


AT W1sbom's GarzEs PI wait till DeaTa; 
And, if I periſh, periſh there : 

LIrE's LoNELY Hovss, and lateſt Breath, 
My SouL wou'd ſpend in earneſt Prav's, 


VI. 


Withdrawn from Yanities and Cares, 

HRE vent my Sighs without Controul | 
In this PeT1T1ON, urg'd in Tears, 

« Logp, Beal and anti my Sovr.! 5. 


VII. 


STRIKE THOU THE Rock, and cauſe to w_ | 
REPENTANT Tears for Seaſons paſt ; 
Sincere Remorſe my SovL would 0 
A godly Sorrow long to laſt. 


VII. 


PROST RATE before thine awful Throne, 
Beneath the Eyk of gracious Love, | 

There would I dwell, at Church, at Home, 
Till thou ſhalt BLESS ME from ABovE, 


(39433 
IX. 


Tax our or Six, As IN Thy Sicnr, 
Fork ALL MY WAND'ring fooliſh Ways, 

Lok, make me know, and take Delight 
In holy Mournings all my Days. 


X. 


ITuISs Hovk or PRAVR; O meet me hete, 
And make thy precious Promiſe good 

Deep on my Soul engrave thy Frar, 
And let me ſaſte of REAv'NLVY Foonp. 


XI. 


Increaſe my Fair, my Hops enlarge, 
My beſt Affections fix above: 

My HzearT from ev'ry Sin diſcharge z 
And form my Sour to holy Love. 


XII. 


Then will I meet thy Children dear; 
CoME, tho? unworthy of the Place: 

Each Houk or Pray'k ſhall find me here, 
With Joy to ſupplicate thy Grace, 


4 7 
* 1 * ; 
0 * : 
10 2 _ 

V ? 
— . 4 

- * b 4 

4 - 


(1286) 


Te R A P E. 


The following I wrote in Conſequence of a very 
melancholy FACT, my deſign was to ſend it 
to the injured Younc Lapy, as her ſuppoſed 
Soliloquy, for Her to Copy and. tranſmit it 


to the Man, who by his abominable Aris had 


treſpaſs*d upon her credulous Affections, and 
thereby guin'n Her. | 


xy 
M AN, like the Serpent, is beguiling 3 


Sweet FEMALE INNOCENCE his Preys 
With Looks alluring, Words defiling, ' 
His Arts wou'd paint DA Mx AT ION gay. 


II. 


WOMAN, the BEAUTY of CREATION, 
Max's Earthly Comfort, Bliſs, and Joy, 

With whom each fond endearing Paſſion 
In Weprock's Boxps found ſweet Employ, 


III. 
Till Luft in Max, that odious Paſſion, 


Foul, black, deſtructive, Damnino CRIME, 


Ruin'D oUR SEX, IN Ev'RY NATION 
In gviRy COUNTRY, KINGDOM, CLIME, 


Ah 
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IV. 


See the dread Miſchief wide extending 

O'er all the EARTH, too big for Name; 
Its Woes in Hell can know no Ending, 
Eternal as Hell's burning Flame. 


* 
' . 
7 p 


Hz Av' Ns /aſt beſt Work by Luſt defil'd, 
By /n/tful Man, with Arts unhallow'd ; 

So Satan Evs at firſt beguil'd, | 
And Darn and deep Damnation follow'd. 


VI, 


So PARADISE, with all EAR Th's Treaſure, 
Its growing, blooming, ripening STORE, 

Deſign'd for Avam's laſting Pleaſure, 
When Satan came, was ſeen no more. 


VII. 


Sure Hell muſt filthy Luft inſpire, 
Devils in Men muſt Schemes contrive ; 
With Luft their Nature's ſet on Fire, 
And keep the ' damning Flame alive. 


VIII. 


Men worſe than Brutes thro? Deſerts ſtroling, 
Than lawleſs Dogs about the Street, 

The Laws of EARTH and Heav'n controling, 
They! Luſt wou'd rvIN all they meet. 


6 
KX. 
They ſcatter round the wide CREATION 
Promiſcuous Luſt. Luft will be free, 


Men Slaves to Luſt in ev'ry Station, 
More brutiſh are than Brutes can be. 


X. 


Far worſe than Brules, they mean undoing, 
Foul, ſhameful Miſchief to diſpenſe, 

Our Bop iEs and our Sour's wou'd ruin, ED 
And Pra cx and Hoxo drive from thence. 


XI. 


Man's raging Luſt, while BEAauTy eyeing, 

Fierce burns impatient to deſtroy 

Sweet VIRTUE thence to drive ſoft-ſighing 
Gives to the Wrelch infernal Joy. 


XII, 


O how he cLoRI1Es in ſubduing, 
SkilPd in the Serpent's ſubtil Way, 

The Serpent his old Arts renewing 
In lufiful Men, his eaſy Prey. 


XIII. 


Urg'd by ſtrong Tuff bold Mz will venture, 
And more than native Strength. emplax 4. 
Devils i in ſuch at Pleaſure enter, _ 
THzy FEMALE INNOCENCE deſtroy, 


XIV. 
Sure BEELZEBUB himſelf inſtructs *em, 
New Arts as black as Hell to try, | 


And thro their crooked Paths conducts dem, 
Till they HEAv'xs Vengeance dare defy. 


XV. 


Mens Luſt cloſe mas d with {1545 8 own Features, 
With thoſe Endearments Love 1NSPIRES, 


They lure and tempt | us weaker Creatures 
To pleaſe their Helliſh Curs'd Devizes. 


xv. 
Some will Begin with ſmall Intruſion, 
As urg'd by Love's. prevailing Pow'r, 


To wake the BLusn of deep Confuſion., 
And mark the moſt unguarded Hour, 


XVII. 


Some undermine our WEAK AFFECTIONS, _ 
Sublil, defigning from the FiggT: 
Tho' humble when they meet Corrections, 
They watch the Time to pleaſe their Lyfe. 


XVIII. 


OTHERs with tender fondneſs ſmillige 
Guards ev'ry Word that may offend: 
Till Virtue's dreſs becomes beguiling, ; 


And Luft in ambuſh gains its end, 8 
Nay 


4 
XIX. 


Nay, ſome by Vi1orence ſucceed, 

For Female: Strength too ſoon is ſpent, 
Reſolv'd, they dare the deſperate Deed, 
Nor Fears of Death nor Hell prevent. 


XX, 


With ſecret Miſchief Mx purſue us; 

So the Four MurDpeRER ſteals behind, 

Watching when beſt he can ſubdue us, 
Till he the fatal Moment find. 


| XXI. | 
The Man departs, his Luft ſubſiding, 


Soon leaves the OBJECT to her Wors, 


With Looks and Words the moſt deriding, 
He crys Adieu! and Laughing goes. 
XXII. 
O the deep Shame of thus betraying 
ALL that our Nature holds fo dear | 


Cuks'p be the Moments of obeying, 
O Blot them from the circling Year! 


XXIII. 


Pracr, Honour, VIRTUE SACRIFIC'D, 


And in return is cool Neglect. 
O the KEEN Curst to be deſpiſed, 
O the deep Ancvisn to reflect. 

; M 
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XXIV. 


Orr from this FR Au, this TemPLe flowed 


SECRET DEvoT1ON's SACRIFICE, 
With craTzrur Love my Seik1T glowed, 
And PR AisEs ecno'd to the SKIES 3 


XXV. 


SWEET ViRTUE on my SOUL fat ſmiling, 
ConSCIENCE unſtain d, and Honour pure; 

Born guarding what was deem'd defiling, 

And NOTHING f cou'd ENDURE 3. 


XXVI. 


Dalv'x from this Pa RADIsE of Pleaſure 
My native InxocENCE cou'd give, 


Now my deep Sorrows know no Meaſure, 
Still more increaſing while I live. 


XXVII. 


For ſince the Wrelch I now am blaming 

Allunk' p me from that BLEss'D Abode, 

My ConSCIENCE, like an Anoec. FLAMING, 
Faſt bars the GATE and guards the Roap. 


XX VIII. 
My SouL-FELT Ga1EFs are unappeaſing; 
REFLECTION, Ag bing o'er the paſt, 


Apps STINGs to Sorrows ſtill increaſing, 
Whene'er I lift to Heavin my Face, 


E 
XXIX. 
My copious Tears in Torrents flowing; 
Theſe bring the ſmall Relief I have, 


For HEaRT-FELT ScRrrows daily growing | 
Can know no Rrrocg but the GRAVE. 


XXX. it 

Where ſhall I hide my Hr ap, inclining | 
To thee, O EAR, from whence it came? | 
Tim, while thy Joys, I am reſigning, "i 
Eraſe from Memory my NAME. 


XXXI. 


| 
| 1 

Curgsp be the Man, whoſe Arts alluring | 
Charm'd all my Pow'ss of sTRONG Defence, l 
My naTive Pow'ss, tho* Lomo enduting, 1 
Io yield him up ſweet Innocence. f 
xXXII. 1 
Curs'd be the Man, whoſe Arts ſubduing ; ö 


Taught my weak Nature to comply; 
In Hell may Torments ſtill perſuing 


Diftra## his Soul that ne er can Dye! ; | 

N 
XXxXIII. . | 

The Wrath that's due to looſe Deſires, | | 
O may it ever with bim dwell, | 
Wrapp'd in the Flames of quenchleſs Fires | 
To puniſh Luft in deepeſt Hell. | 
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XXXIV. 


| 
YE Farr, truſt not a wanton Lover, 


For Shame and Ruin's at the Door; 
If once a Fondneſs you diſcover, 
O prEaD the Mis of a Wuors !. 


XXXV. 


Mosr cracious Gop, I meant Obedience, 
I meant thy Precepts to fulfil, 

Meant HUMBLE, FAITHFUL, FIX'D Allegiance 
To thy REVEAL'D moſt RIGHT EO Us Will: 


XXXVI. 


But I have Sixx'p, and near deſpairing, 
Now proſtrate weep before thy THRONE 3 
Thus to thy Mercy am repairing, 
My Hoes are fix'd on Tarz alone. 


XXXVII. 


Faint trembling Hoprs, on thee rely ing, 
Stretch their weak Wings to thine Abode ; 
Did e'er the Guilty, boarly ſighing, 
Look ur in /ain to Thee my Gop? 


XXXVIII. 


My trembling Hopes in deep Contrition 
Wou'd plead with Thee, my Gop, to live; 3 
And, while for Mercy I petilion, 
Moſt freely I the Wretch forgive. 
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A Daerkeuar H Y MN. 


Written on Bading! my laſt Child at Home, 


UR Souls with humble Fear and Love, 
BAPTISMAL Mercies trace; 
Deſcend, bleſs'd Savior, from above... 
And Alp us with thy Grace. 


11. 
While we the precious Means apply; 
Here may Thy PRESENCE be. 


O bleſs the Babe beneath thine Eye; 5 
We bring him, Loxp, to Thee. 


III. 
INTO Thy NAME we now baptize 
The Child 1hY Hand has giv'n; 
Our Souls wou'd plead with earneſt Cries, 
He may be born for Heav'n. 


1 
With Ain AUA“s Gop out Fairy wou 'd plead, 
In THEE our Hop Es expreſs, 


Thy Goſpel-grace rejoice to read : 
Do Thou the 7:fant bleſs, 
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V. 
O may the BOOK OF LIFE reveal 


His Name as written there, 


When thy ſtrong Hands ſhall break the Seal, 
And Men and Angels hear, 


VI. 


The Names redeem'd by Sovereign Love, 
Sav'd by Almighty Grace; 

Redeem'd to fill the Realms above 
Of Adam's fallen Race 4 


VII. 
Inſcrib'd with him of Young and Old 
May all his Brethren be, 


And Songs the wond'rous Grace unfold 
Thro' all Eternity. 


VIII. 
With thankful Joy we would ſurvey 
The Line of their Deſcent, 


Of thoſe who trod the Heav'nly Way, 
Whoſe Days in Praiſe were ſpent, 


IX. 


Of Parents Parents near thy Throne, 


Of thoſe ſtill here in Time, 


By early Counſels made thine own, 


The Choice of Lo ve Di vine. 
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A. | 

When Parents Parents ſhall appear 
On Thrones of Bliſs above, 


May we and ours, O Gop, be there 
To praiſe redeeming Love! 


M 4 
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HEN I tranſcrib'd the firſt four Sheets 
for the Preſs it was far from my De/ign 
or Inclination to have added even one Sheet more; 
but on turning over ſome looſe Papers, many of 
which had been long by me, I was induced to 
tranſcribe a fifth, and then a ſixth Sheet, Sc. 
till the Book came to the preſent Bulk. 

My chief View in doing it reſpected my Children, 
It is poſſible they may be tempted ſometimes to 
read a Page or two in it long after my affec- 
tionate Heart, and the Hand that wrote it are 
laid in the ſilent Grave, If in any degree they 
ſhould imbibe the Sentiments contained in it; if it 
ſhould incline them to bend their Knee at the 
Throne of Grace; if it ſhould reſtrain them from 
any ove Folly, or correct but one looſe Thought, 
or impreſs their Souls with a Reverence and Love 
for TRUTH, this ſhall inform them, it was 


their 
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their Father's Sentiment when living, that ſuch 
an Event, if he had continued amongft them, 
would have given him much Pleaſure, and have 


been eſteemed full Payment for the Trouble he 
took on their Account, 


Our Savior commanded his Diſciples to gather 
up the Fragments that remained, after feeding 
them, that nothing be luſt, John vi. 12. If then 
after a Miracle had been wrought, to multiply 
a few Loaves by which a LAROE MuLTiTuDE 
were fed, the Fragments or Crumbs thereof were 
to be carefully gathered up for further Uſe, how 
attentive ſhould we be to improve the Fragments 
of PRECIOUS T1ME, and to be very mindful of 
the Crumbs, that is to ſay, the occaſional Moments 
of T1me, that none of them through Neglect 
may be loſt ? 


The preceding Verſes were an Attempt to make 

a ſmall Improvement of the Fragments of Time, 
as they were committed with a Pencil to Paper, 
when Riding, Walking, and Waiting on the Im- 
punctuality of Perſons who broke Appointments, | 
Sc. (Circumſtances which account for their want 
of Connection), and riſing ſome few Mornings 
before the Sun had undrawn the Curtains of 
Darkneſs 


8 


Darkneſs to diffuſe his glorious Beams through the 


Earth; but I never loſt a Day in this Amuſement 
in my Life. 


And yet I repent my not applying my detached 
Moments to a better Purpoſe ; which, in future 
Time ſhall be done, Purſuant to this my Re- 


ſolution, a Collection of Hymns and PsALus, 


with Pokus on Various Subjects, written chiefly 
in my Youth, and that were never ſeen or heard 
of, ſave by mylelf, IJ have, ere this Sheet went to 


the Preſs, committed to the Flames. The Temp- 


tation of tranſcribing them being thus deſtroyed, 
I now cannot tranſcribe, and 1 never will write 
another Sheet of Verſes while I live. I did not 
tranſcribe theſe for the public Eye, being fully 
ſenſible Men of Genius would condemn them; 
—Proud Men, of all Profeſſions, would deſpiſe. 
them: Men of Vit would inſult them: Men of 
Gay Diſpoſitions would laugh at them; and 
Profane Men would hold them in Derifion : and 
all thoſe who have no Mu/c in their Souls, would 
exclaim, What a Waſte of good Paper! Al- 
though a Mind conſcious of a good Deſign and 
an honeſt Meaning, ſoars with a pleaſing Indif- 
ference far above and beyond the Reach of the 
Remarks of ſuch Men, yet it may be prudent not 
| tO 
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to provoke the Serpent to hiſs, even when he has 
no Power to ſting, 


The dejected, diſconſolate, weeping, pious Parent, 
retired to his Cloſet to mourn over the Loſs of 
a beloved Child or Children, and defirous of im- 
proving the bereaving Providence there, is re- 
queſted by the Writer (without a Bluſh} to take this - 
Book with him, in hopes it may affiſt his Re- 
flections and Meditations in private: for ſuch 
Parents, the beginning of this Book was chiefly 


intended, and the latter Part for the Children of 
the Writer. 


May I be excuſed adding, not he that Reads, 
but he that Writes upon a Subject, enjoys the chief 
Benefit of it. He that Reads, runs it over haſtily, 
perhaps with a Mixture of Thoughts on other 
Subjects, and then lays it down to be peruſed no 
more, He that Vriles upon a Subject, diſmiſſes 
every other Object, that he may ſee it in all its 
Variety; he holds it in cloſe deliberate Meditation; 
his Mind calmly ſurveys it in every View: He 
marſhals every Circumſtance, and penetrates it 
to the Bottom: He comprehends, as it were, 
the very Soul of i it, in a much higher Degree than 


can be communicated by him to any other Perſon. 


The 
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The Sacred Writings direct us io ſpeak to our- 
ſelves in Pſalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs ; 
finging, and making Melody in our Hearts to the 
Lokp, Eph. v. 19. If one or more Perſons, 
after reading this Book, ſhould condemn not 
only my printing the foregoing, but even the 
early Attempt and private Uſe of writing Verſe, 
though for myſelf only, — I deſire to refer ſuch 
Perſons to the above Portion of ſacred Scripture, 
as the real Cauſe of it, and my only Apology, 


n 
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Page 12. Verſe 135 Line 4, read God is all in all. 
68.— 5. Line 2, for here, read how. 
74.— 34, Line g. for ſhew, read fhow. 
85.— 8, Line 3, at the end, for d, read dwell. 
86. — 2, Line 1, fer Creation new, read Creation 

now. 
117, —— Line 4, for unto, read upon. 
128. —— 40, Line 3, for twine, read turn. 
128, —— 44, Line 2, for deteſted, read detected. 
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